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CHRISTIAN SACRAMENT 


FN N . ©. $0 


Extradted jrom Dr. BREVINT. 


SEC. J. 


The Importance of well under ſtanding the Nature 
of this Sacrament. 


3 Sacrament ordained by Chriſt the 
night before he ſuffered, which St. Paul 
calls Ide Lord's Supper, is without doubt one of 
the greateſt myiltetes of godlineſs, and the moſt 
ſolemn feafl of the Chriſtiau religion. At the 
holy table the people meet to worſhip God, and 
God is preſent, to meet and bleſs his people. 
Here we are in a ſpecial manner invited to 
offer up to God our ſouls, our bodies, and what- 
ever we can gzze: and God offers to us the 
body and blood of his Son, and all the other 
bleflings which we have need to receive. So 
that the Holy Sacrament, like the antient 
; Pallover, is a great myſtery, conſiſting both of 
s \ /acrament and facrifice; that is, of the religious 
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fervice which the people owe to God, and of the 


fall /alvaiton which God hath promiled to his 
people, 

2. How careful then ſhould every Chriſtian be 
to underſtand, what fo nearly concerns both his 
happineſs and his duty! It was on this account 
that the. devil, from the very beginning, has 
been ſo buly about this ſacrament, driving men 
either to make it a falſe god, or an empty cere- 
mony. So much the more let all who have either 
piety towards God, or any care of their own 
ſouls, fo manage their devotions, as to avoid 
ſoperſtition on the one hand, and prolanenels on 
the other, 


Ser. II. 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a memorial of 


the ſufferings and death of Chriſt. 
* 'HE Lord's Supper was chiefly ordained 


for a /acrament. 1. To repreſent the 
ſufferings of Chriſt which are pat, whereot it is 
a memorial. 2. To convey the firſt fruits of theſe 
ſufferings, in preſent graces, whereof ut is a 
means; and g. To ure us of glory to come, 
whereof it is an infallible pledge. 

2. As this /acrament looks back, it is a me- 
morial which our Lord hath left in his church, 
of what he was pleaſed to ſuffer for her. For 
tho' theſe ſufferings of his were both ſo dread- 
ful and holy, as to make the heavens mourn, the 
earth quake, and all men tremble: yet becauſethe 
greateſt things are apt to be forgotten when they 
are gone, therefore he was pleated, at his laſt 
ſupper, to ordain this, as a holy memorzal and 
repreſentation of what he was then about to ſut- 
fer. So that when Chriſtian poſterity (like the 

young 
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voung [/3a-{ites who had not ſeen the killing of 
the firit pallover) ſhould come to aſk after the 
meaning of the bread broken, the wine poured 
out, and the paria/ing of both: this holy myſtery 
might let forth both the martyrdom and the 


ſacrifice of this cruciſied Saviour; giving up his 


Hell., ſhedding his % od, and pouring out his 


very /cul, to atone for ι , fins. 

g. Therefore, as at the pallover, the late Jews 
could fay, Tt; ts the Lamb, theſe are the herbs 
our fathers did cat in Foypt; becauſe thele 
latter feaſts did fo elfettually repreſent the 
former; fo at our Holy Communion, which 


lets belore our eyes Chiiſt our paſſorer, who 2s 


facrijiced for us; our Saviour, lays St. Aujiin, 


doubted nul to y. This is my body, when he gave 
the diſciples the figure of las body : eſpecially 
becaule this facrament duly received, makes the 
thing which it repreſents, as really preſent for our 
ute, as Hit were newly done. Ealing this bread, 
and drinking thts cup, ye do flew forth the Lord's 
death. 

J. And ſurely, it is no common regard we 
onght to have tor theſe venerable repreſenta- 
tions, Which God himſelf hath ſet up in and for 
his church. For theſe ate far more than an 
ordinary figure. And all forts of %s and 
MIRUmMents are more or lels venerable, accord- 
ing to the things which they repreſent. And 
theſe, beiides their ordinary ule, bear as it were 
on their face the glorious character of their 
divine appointment, and the expreſs deiion that 
God hath to revive thereby, and to expoſe to 
all our ſenſes his luſſerings, as if they were 
preſent now. 

3. Ought not then one who looks on theſe 
oidmances, and conſiders the great and dreads 
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ful paſſages which they ſet before him, to ſay in 
his heart, I obſerve on this altar ſomewhat very 
like the ſacrifice of my Saviour? For thus the 
bread of life was broken; thus the Lamb of Ged 
was flain, and his blood ſhed. And when I look 
on the miniſter, who by ſpecial order from Gor, 
diſtributes this bread and this wine, I conceive, 
that thus God himſelf hath both given his Son 
to die, and gives us ſtill the virtue of his death. 

6. Ought he not alſo to reverence and adore, 
when he lo6ks toward that good hand, which 
has appointed for the uſe of the church, the 
memorial of theſe great things? As the 1/raelttes, 
whenever they ſaw the cloud on the Temple, 
which God had hallowed to be ihe ſign of his 
preſence, preſently uſed to throw themlelves on 
their faces, not to worſhip the cloud, but God ; 
ſo whenever I ſee theſe better ſigns of the 
glorious mercies of God, I will not fail both to 
remember my Lord who appointed them, and 
to worſhip him whom they repreſent, 

. To complete this worſhip, let us exerciſe 
ſuch a faith, as may anſwer the great end of 
this ſacrament. The main intention of Chriſt 
herein, was not, the bare remembrance of his Pal. 
ſion; but over and above, to invite us to his 
ſacrifice, not as done and gone many years lince, 
but, as to grace and mercy, ſtill laſting, iftill uu, 
Aill the ſame as when it was fiſt offered for us, 
The ſacrifice of Chriſt being appointed by the 
Father for a propitiation that ſhould continue 
to all ages; and withal being everlaſting by the 

rivilege of its own order, which is an unchange- 
able prieſthood, and by his worth who offered it, 
that is, the bleſſed Son of God, and by the power 


of the eternal Spirit, thro' whom it was offered : 


it muſt in all reſpects ſtand eternal, the ſame 
yeſterday, to-Cay, and forever, 
8. Here 


— 
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8. Here then tf muſt be as true a /ub//tence 
of thoſe things paſt which we believe, as it is of 
the things yet to come, which we hope tor; by 

the help ot which, the believer being proſtrate at 
the Lord's table, as at the very foot of his crofs, 
ſhould with earneſt ſorrow confeſs and lament all 
his ſins, which were the nails and ſpears that 
pierced his Saviour. We ourlelves have cructfied 
that juſt One. Men and brethren what ſhall we do? 
; Let us fall amazed at that ſtroke of divine juſtice, 
, that could not be ſatisfied but by the death of 
2 God! How dreadful ts this place ! How deep and 
holy is this myſtery! What thanks fhould we 
pay for thoſe inconceivable mercies of God the 


: Father, who fo gave up his only Son! And for 
. the mercies of God the Son, who thus gave 
: himſelf up for us! 
: 9. My Lord and mv God, I behold in this 
1 bread, made of corn that was cut down, beaten, 
f ground, and bruiſed by men, all the heavy blows, 
and plagues, and pains, which thou didft ſuffer 
A from thy murders, I behold in tins bread dried 
| up and baked with fire, the fiery wrath which 
ſl thou didſt ſuffer from above! Ny God, my God, 
5 why haſt thou forſaken him! | The violence of 
# wicked men {11 {t hath made him a manlyr ; then 
8 the fire of heaven hath made him a burnt-/acrificts 
0 And lo, he is become to me the bread of life. 
* Let us go then to take and eat it. For though 
A the inſtruments that bruiſed him be broken, and 
5 the flames that burnt him be put out, yet this 
5 bread continues new. The ſpears and ſwords 
: that ſlew, and the burnings that compleated the 
dacrifice, are many years ſince ſcattered and ſpent, 
. But the {weet ſmell of the offering {till remains, 
the blood is ſtill warm, the wounds ill treſh, and 


he Lamb till ding as /{ain. Any otlier ſacri- 
fice 
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fice by time may loſe its ſtrength. But thou, O 
eternal Victim, offered up to God through tte 
eternal Spirit, remaineſt always the ſame. And 
as thy years (hall not fail, ſo th-y ſhall never 
abate any thing of thy ſaving ſtrength and mercy. 
O help me, that they abate nothing of my faitl;! 
Help me to grieve for my ſins and thy pains, as 
they did who law thee ſuffer. Let my heart burn 
to follow thee now, when this bread 1s broken et 
this table, as the hearts of thy diſciples did. w Hen 
thou didſt break it in Emmaus, O 3 ol 1/rae/, 

rock of {alvation, rock ſtruck and cleft for me, 
let thoſe two ſtreams of blood and water which 
once guſhed out of thy ſide, bring down pardon 
and loltneſs into my ſoul. And let me thitit after 
them now, as if I flood upon the mountain, 


whence ſprung {/its water; and near the clett uf 


that rock, the wounds of my Lord, whence guſhed 
this ſacred blood. All the diftance of times and 
countries between Adam and me, doth not keep 
his {in and puniſhment from reeching me, any 
more than if I had been born in his ho ufc Jaan 
deſcended from above, let thy blood reach as far, 
and come as freely to fave and ſanctifv me, as the 
blood of my firſt father did both to de troy and 
deſile me. Bleiſed Je ſus, tirenothen my faith, 
prepare my heart, 21d then bleſs this thine ord 
nance. I [ but 70 2 as l oug! Mt, 4. fem of tl, * 
garment, the garment ot hy pathion; virtue will 
proceed out oj thee ! it ſhal! be done according 
to my faith, and Pour ioul. ſhall be. m lade 
whole! 
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Concerning lhe I as it is a fron of preſent 
races. 


1. S to the pre/ent graces that attend the due 

uſe of this Sacrament, It is, firſt, a fgure 
whereby God repre/ents, 2. An znſirument where— 
by he conveys them. 

Firſt, It is a fgure or ſign thereof, It is the 
ordinary way of God, when he either promiſes or 
beſtows on men any conſiderable bleſſing to con- 
firm his word and his gift, with the addition of 
ſome ſign. So the burning buſh was a ſign to 
Moſes, and the cloud that went with them to the 
Tjraelites. And in like manner hath Chiiſt or— 


_ dained outward viſible ſigns of inward and ſpi— 


yz 


ritual grace, to aſſure every one who believes, 
that he ſhall be cleanſed from his ſins, as cer- 
tainly as he ſees that water, and he ſhall be fed 
with the grace of God, as certainly as he feeds 
on this bread and wine. 

2, And as water was fitly choſen for the out- 
ward ſign in Sin, becauſe of the virtue it hath 
to cleanſe and purify : ſo were bread and wine 


fitly choſen for the outward ſigns of what is re- 


preſented in the Lord's Supper : viz, Firſt, The 
lufferings of Chriſt, and ſecond, The bleſſings we 
receive thereby. Firſt, The ſufferings of Chriſt, 
This bread and wine do not ſuſlain me, till the 
one has been cut down, ground, and baked with 
fire, and the other pre ſſed and trodden under foot. 
Nor did the Son of God ſave me, but by being 
bruiſed, and preſt, and conſumed, as it were, by 


the fire of God's wrath. As the beſt corn is not 
© bread while it ſtands in the field: ſo neither could 
eſus, living, teaching, working miracles, be the 
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bread 
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bread of life : it muſt be Jeſus /ufering, Jeſus 


crucafied, Jeſus dying. Nothing leſs than the croſs, 
than wounds and death, my Lord, my God: 
could of thy deareſt Son make m y Saviour. 

3. This Sacrament, ſecondly, repreſents the 
bleſſings which we receive by his paſhon, Now 
as without bread and wine, or ſomething anſwer— 

able toit, the ſtrongeſt bodies ſoon decay, fo with- 
Out the virtue of the e body and blood of Chritt, 
the holieit ſouls muſt ſoon periin, And as breat 
and wine keep up our natura: /rfe, 19 doth cur 
Lord Jeſus, by a continua! ſupply of ftrength 
and prace, repreſe ger by broad and wine, 
ſuſtain that ſpiritual (i; e which he hath 1 procured 
us by his croſs. 

4 The firſt breath of ſpiritual life in our noſ- 
trils, is the firſt purchale of Chrill's blood. But 
alas! How ſoon would this firlt life vaniſh away 
were it not followed and {ut Ppo rted by a tecond ! 
Therefore the ſacrifice of Chiift procures allo 
grace, to renew and preſerve the lite he hath 
given. As the blood which he ſhed, ſatisfied 
the divine juſtice, and removed our punichment, 
ſo the water waſhes and cleanſes the parduned 
ſoul; and both theſe bleſſings are in! Cparab! e; 
even as the blood and water were, which flow ed 
together out oi las ſide. 

5. 10812 remains vet another life, which is an 
abſoluse reden from death an: : Our miſeries. 
This, as to the tight of 1t, is together with the 
Other, Puicied with the ſame enges but as 
to tlie pen ion, it is relerved for us in heaven, 
till Chrit become gur full and final redemption. 
Now the Giver ol theſe lives, is the Preſerver of 
them too; and to this end, he ſets up a table by 
his altar, where he engages to feed our fouls, with 
the conſtant ſupply of his mercies, as really as he 

teeds 
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C-eds our bodies, with his bread and wine. Tn the 
deliverance lrom . 57 here is 2 people ſaved b 
the {aciifice of the pal over; and leſt they ſhould 
die in the wildernels, there you ſee an angel lead- 
ing them wich bis light, keeping them cool 
under the ſhadow ok his cloud, and feeding them 
with wanna. Jeſus is the Truth foreſhewed by 
theſe figures. He was the true pallover, when he 
died upon che croſs, And he feeds from heaven, 
by continual! pouring out his bleflings, the 
{ouls he * RIS. by pouring out his blood. 

6. Thus this Sacrament alone repreſents at 
once, both what our Lord ſuffered, and what he 
{{11! doth for us. What we take and eat, is made 
of a ſubſtance, cut, bruiſed, and put to the fire ; 
that ſhews my Saviour's paſſion ; and 1t was uſed 
thus, that it might afford me food; that ſhews 
the benefit I receive from his paſſion. In the Sa- 
crament are on de both lite and deaih; the 
lite is mine the death my Saviour's. O bleſſed 
Jeſus, my life comes out of thy death; and the 
taly ation which 1 hope for, 1s purchaſed with all 
the pain and agonies w nich thou didſt ſuffer, 

7. Author of my ſalvation! beſtow on me theſe 
tiwo 1 eſſings, which the Sacrament ſhews toge— 
ther, Mercy, and Strength to keep Mercy. Ho- 
Jannah, O "366 O1 David. {ave and: prelerve! Save 
me that I may not fall by the hand oi the deſtroyer 

and preſerve me, that after this ſalvation 1 may 
not fall by my own hand: but ſet forward in me, 
ho: withſtan; ling all my fins, the work of thy 
Faithful! mercies. Let me not increaſe my guilt, 
by abuſing what thou gaveſt. My Saviour, my 


Freſerver, vive me A ays what thou giveſt once. 


Create in me a new heart; but keep what thou 
$:£atelt, and increaſe mace and more what thou 


P:2:::e!!, O Son of Cod, feed this tender branch, 


which 
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which without thee cannot but wither; and 
ſtrengthen thou a bruiſed reed, which without 
thee cannot but fall. Father of everlaſting com- 
paſlions, forſake not in the wilderneſs a feeble 
1/raeiite, whom thou bait brought a liule way 
out of Ezypt ; and let not a poor foul whom thou 
haſt helped awhile, ever faint and fall from the 
right way. Thou art as able to perfect me with 
the bleſſings out of thy throne, as to redeem me 
by the ſacrifice on thy croſs. O thou who art 
the Truth of what thou biddeſt me take, perform 
in me what thou doſt ſhew. Give me eternal life 
by thoſe thy ſufferings: tor here is the body 

broken : give alſo flrengch and nouriſhment bog 
this life: for here is the bread of keaven, 


8 EDI IV. 


Concerning the Sacrament, as il is a means of 
Grace. 


ITHERTO we have conſidered this holy 
Sacrament both as a Memorial of the 

death of Chriſt, and a //gn of thoſe graces where- 
with he ſuſtains and nourifhes believing ſouls, 
But this is not all: for both the end of the holy 
communion, the wants and defires of thoſe who 
receive it, ad the ſtrength of other places of 
ſcripture require, that much more be contained 
therein, than a bare memortal or repreſentation. 1. 


The end of the holy Communion, which is to 


make us pariakers of Chriſt in another manner, 
than when we only hear his word; 2. The wants 
and deſires of thoſe who receive 11; who ſeek not 
2 bare repreſentation or remembrance. I want and 

ſeek 
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7 ſeek my Saviour himſelf, and I haſte to this 


Sacrament for the fame purpoſe that St. Peter 
and %% halted to his ſepulchre; becaule I hope 
to find him there. g. The ſtrength of other 
places in ſcripture, which allow it a far greater 
virtue than of repreſenting only. The cup of 
bleſſing wich we bleſs, ts it not the communton of 
the blood of Chrilt ? A means of communicating 
the blood there repreſented and remembered, 
to every believing ſoul! 

2. And that it doth convey grace and bleſſing 
to the true believer, is evident from its convey- 
ing 2 curſe to the profane. IV hoſoever eateth 
unwortnty, fauh St. Paul, eateth damnation to 
Ib And how can we think, that it is thus 
really hurtful when abuſed : but not really bliſs- 
ful in its right uſe? ,Or that this bread ſhould be 
effedual to procure? death, but not efeAual to 
procure Salvation? God torbid that the body of 
Chriſt, who came to fave, not to deſtroy, ſhould 
not {hed as much of its /aveur of life to the de- 
vout foul, as it doth of its /avour of death tor 
the wicked and impenitent. 

3. I come then to God's altar with a full 
perſuaſion, that theſe words, This ts my body, 
promiſe me more than a fgure; that this holy 
banquet is not a bare memorial only, but may 
actually convey its many bleſſings to me, as it 
brings curies on the profane receiver. Indeed 
in what manner this is done, I know not; it is 
enough for me to admire. One thing I Anw. 
(as ſaid the blind man of our Lord) e laid clay 
upon mine eyes, and behold J ſee. He bath bleſſed 
and given me this bread, and my ſoul received 
comfort. I know, that clay hath nothing in 
Itſelf, which could have wrought ſuch a miracle. 
And I know that this Bread hath nothing in 
Iſelf, which can impart grace, holineſs, and 
ſalvation, 


14 


falvation. But J know alſo, that it is the ordi— 
nary way of God to produce his greateſt works, 
at the preſence (though not by the power) ol 
the moſt uſeleſs inſtruments. At the very ſtroke 
of a rod, he divided the ſea, At the blowing 


ſome trumpets, he threw down maſſy walls. „At 


the waſhing in Jordan, he cured Naaman of a 
Plague that was naturally incurable. And when 
but a ſhadow went by, or ſome oil was dropped, 
or clothes were touched by thoſe that were lick, 
preſently vr/ue went out, not of rods, or trumpets, 
or ſhatlows, or clothes—but of himſelf. 

4. It was the right hand of the Lord, which 
of old time brought theſe mighty things to paſs, 
either when the Red Sea opened a way for 1/-ac/ 
to march, or when the rock poured out rivers 
to refreſh them. And {o now it is Chriſt him- 
ſelf, with his body and blood, once offered to 
God upon the croſs, and ever fince ſtanding 
before him as flain, who fills his church with 
the perfumes of his ſacrifice, whence faithful 
communicants return home, with the firit fruits 


of ſalvation, Bread and wine can contribute no 


more to it, than the rod of , or the oil oi 
the Apoſtles. But yet, ſince it pleaſeth Chriſt 
to work thereby, O my God, whenſoever thou 


ſhalt bid me, Go and waſh in Jordan, I will go; 


and will no more doubt of being made clean 


from my fins, than if I had bathed in thy blood. 
And when thou ſayeſt, Go take and eat this bread 
which I have bleſſed, I will doubt no more oi 
being fed with the bread of lite, than 11 I were 
eating thy very fleſh, 

This victim having been offered up in the 
fulneſs of times, and in the midſt of the world, 
which is Chriſt's great temple, and having been 


thence carried up to heaven, which is his ſanc- 
tuary ; from thence ſpread ſalvation all around, 


1 16 


as the burnt- offering did its ſmoke. And thus his 
body and blood have every where, but eſpecially 
at this ſacrament, a true and real preſence. 
When he offered himſelf upon earth, the vapour 
of his atonement went up and darkened the 
very ſun; and by rending the great veil, it 
clearly ſhewed, he had made a wav into heaven. 
And lince he is gone up, he ſends down to earth 
the graces that ſpring continually both from his 
everlaſting ſacrifice, and from the continual in— 
terceſhon that attends it, So that we need not 
ſay, Who will go up into heaven ? Since without 
either aſcending or deſcending, this ſacred body 
of Jeſus, fills with atonement and bleſſings the 


remoteſt parts of this temple. 


6. Of theſe bleſſings Chriſt from above is 
pleaſed to beſtow ſometimes more, ſometimes 
leſs, in the ſeveral ordinances of his church, 
which as the ſtars in heaven, differ from each 
other in glory. Faſting, hearing his word, are 
all good veſſels, to draw water from this well of 
falvation, But they are not all equal. The holy 
communion when well uſed, exceeds as much in 
bleſſing, as it exceeds in danger of a curſe, when 


; wickedly and irreverently taken. 


7. This great and holy myſtery communicates 
to us, the death of our bleſſed Lord, both as 
offering him/elf to God, end as giving himſelf to 
Man. As He offered him/c!l/ to God, it enters 
me into that myſtical body for which he died, 
arid which is dead with Chriſt: yea, it ſets me on 
the very {houlders of that eternal Prieſt, while 
he offers up himſelf and intercedes for his ſpiri- 


tual //rael. And by this means it conveys to me 


the communion of his ſufferings, which leads to 
a communion in all his greces and glories. 
As he offers himſelf to man, the holy ſacrament 
is, after the ſacrifice for lin, the true ſacrifice of 
B 2 peace- 
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peace-offerings, and the able purpoſely ſet, to 
receive thoſe mercies that are ſent down from 
his altar. Take and eat; this is my body wii! 
was broken for you. And thts is the blood whici 
was ſned for you. 

8. Here then I wait at the Lord's table, which 
both /lews me what an Apoſtle, who had heaven 
tor his ſchool, had the greateſl mind to ſee and 
learn, and ers me the richeſt gift which a ſaint 
can receive on earth, the Lord Jeſus crucified. 

Amen, my Lord and my God! Give me all 
which thou ſheweſt, and grant that I may faith- 
fully keep all thou giveit. Bleſs thine ordinance, 
and make it an Heu,, means of thy grace: 
then bleſs and fandiify my heart alſo. O my 
Father, here I offer up to thee my ſoul ; and 
thou offereſt to me thy Son. What J offer, is 
indeed an unclean habitation to receive the 
Holy One of Iſrael. Come in, neverthleſs, thou 
eternal Prieſt; but cicanſe thy houſe at thy 
coming. I am a poor, ſinful, loſt creature ; but 
ſuch as ] am, ſinful, and loft, I wait for thy fal- 
vation, Come in, O Lord, with thy ſalvation 
to a dying man, and make me whole; to a ſinner 
bound hand and foot, and releaſe me. Come, as 
thou didſt to the publican, Oh! let this day 
ſalvation come to this houſe. 


. 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it ts a pledge of 
future Glory. 


1. \ Pledge and an Earneſt differ in this, that 


an earneſt may be allowed upon account, 


for part of that pay ment which is promiled, v here- 
as pledges are taken back. Thus for example, 
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zeal, love, and thoſe degrees of holineſs, which 


God beſtows 1n the ule of Nis ſacraments, will re- 
main with us when we are in heaven, arid there 
make pare of our |; Et he But the facr-ments 
themſelvs all be taken back, and fhail no more 
appear in heaven than did the cloudy pillar in 
Canaan. We thall have no need of theſe {acred 


figures of Chrilt, when we ſee him tace to face: 


of thele ledges ot that Bor) to te revealed, 
when we {hail a tually poſſels it. But till this 
day, the holy ſacrament hath that third uſe, of 
being a pledge irom the Lord that he will give us 
my glory. 

Our Lord pointed at this, when he ſaid to 
bis dil ciples, the . Cup b eing in his hand, that 
he would drink no mor c of! ea built. till he 4 Oo 
drink 207 REW 777 the Rth, "as 72 NJ ; is 4 4 * the 
purpole of God, bis church and heaven go both. 
together: that being the way that leads to this, 
as the . %% to the / role fe: both which are im- 
Died in what Crit calls the #27; gdom of God. 
\WVioulocver thereftorearc admitted to his denncrof 
the Lamb, unlels they be wanting to themlelves, 
need not doubt of being adatitic 10 the marriage 

upper of him, who was dead, but now 1veth for 
ELEC MON Os 

Our Saviour hath given us by his death 
77 Kinds of lite: and h. promiſes to nouriſh 
us in every one of them, by thele tokens of bread 
and wine, which he hath made this ſacrament. 
Two of theſe are already nowithed hereby; + but 
the third we are no! yet come to. Inis 1s that 
ercrnal life, lor which ve are as yet too vile vel. 
feis. We are now neither of / Age toen; joy gur 
inheritance, nor able te bear tl; e weight of + ter- 
nal glory. And thereivor it ue, for us in his 
hands. But we &now 14 whom u have òẽ,,dd, 


B 3 and 


1 


end are per/uaded lie is able to keep that ſafe whic/ 
we have commulted unto him againſt that day. B. 
faith we depoſit or lay down this great treaſure 
in the hands of God to keep. And God by this 
ſacrament aſſures us, both that he will keep i 
ſafe, and will reſtore it to us when we are mect 
for it. 

4. This third uſe is the crown of the other 
two; and indeed they all aim at the ſame glory. 
The firſt is, to ſet out as new and freſh the holy 
ſufferings, which have purchaſed our title to 
eternal happineſs: the ſecond is, both to repre- 
ſent and to convey to our ſouls, all neceſſary 
graces to qualify us for it: and the third is, to 
alſure us, that when we are qualified for it, God 
will faithfully render to us the Purchaſe. And 
theſe three make up the proper ſenſe of thofe 
words, take, eat; thts 15 my body : for the conſe— 
crated bread doth not only repreſent his body, 
and bring the virtue of it into our fouls on earth; 
but as to our happinels 1 in heaven, bought with 
that price, 1t 1s the moſt lan inſtrument to 
ts our title to it. 

5. Our bleſſed Lord being deſirous before his 
death, as by a deed of his laſt will, to ſettle on 
his difciples both ſuch a meaſure of grace in this 
life, as might now make them holy; and after 
this life, ſuch a fulneſs of bleſſings as might 
make them eternally happy: he delivers into 
our hands by way of inſtrument and convey ance, 
the bleſſed ſacrament of his body and blood: 
the ſame manner as kings ule to beſtow Nan. 
ties, by the beſtowing of a aff or a ſword: 
and as fathers beſtow eſtates on their children, 
ow . them ſome few writings. 

The reaſon of all this is, the giver cannot 
. 40 uis friend's hands, houfes and lands, be- 
cauſe 
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cauſe they are of an immoveable nature. And 
therefore this muſt be ſupplied by ſome forms or 
tokens, by which his deſign may be ſufficiently 
made known. Now Chriſt and his eflate, his 
happineſs and his glory, his eternity ard his hea- 
ven, are not things that may be moved more es lily 
than the mountains on the carth. And therefore 
theſe can be no otherwiſe made over, than great 
immoveable eſtates are, Wherefore as the king- 
dom of 1/7 ae! was once made over to Darrd, with 
the oil that Samuel poured upon his head; ſo the 
body and blood ot Jeſus is zn full value, and hea- 
ven with all its glory zu /ure bite made over to 
true chriſtians by that bread and wine which they 
receive in the holy communion: the miniſter of 
Chriſt having as much power from his maſter 
tor doing this, as any prophet ever had for what 
he did. _ 

7. O Lord Jeſus, who haſt ordained theſe myſ- 


teries for a communion of thy body, a means of 


thy grace, and a pledge of thy olory, ſettle me 
hereby in the communion of thy ſufferings which 
they ſlew forth; feed me W. th that living bread 
which they repreſent; and ſanctify me in bod 


-and ſpirit for that et eng] hap pineſs Which they 


promi/e. 


Eternal Prieſt, who art gone up on high, to 
receive gifts for men, fil my heart, I beſeech 
thee, with ble ff ngs out of thy holy ſeat, as now 
thou ſilleſt my mouth with the holy things of 
thy church. © that in the ſtrength of this meat, 


1 may walk my torty days, till ] come to chat 


holy mountain, where without the help of any 


bread or outward f ſign, 1 ſhall fee my God face 


to face. Bleſſed Spirit help me to drink fo 


11 


worthily of this fruit of the vine, that I may 


Parink it new in the kingdom of my Father! 
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Concerning the Sacrament, as i 18 a 1. ri ſtce. 
1, ir? { 27 3 
Ala ji! | ty of 2 C0. UN moratiue facrift (Ce. 
0 


as Has never was on earth a true religion, 5, 
without ſome RING of tacriftces, And the 
heathens who call this flander on the Chriſtian 
church, did it lor no better reaſon than this, be. . 
caule they law neither altars ſet up, nor bea? 32. 
lain or barat among them. Even as they ac: 2. 
cuſed the Jews of adoring nothing but clouds, be. 0 
cauſe they had no gods of flone or ſilver. Where. u 


as in truth, as what was ſtone or lilver could nv t 
be a god; ſo neither could the bare laughter. 7 
bea b 1 a real ſacrifice. None of theſe facri tc 
ces could ever take away ſin, but in dependen T6 
on that of J-{us Chriſt. And no facrifice under b 
the law could repreſent our ſervice to God, {oy 
fully as it is done under the goipel. {be hoh, p 
communion alone brings toget! 5 theſe twogre ft 
ends, atonement of ſins, ad acceptable duty io tc 
God, of which all the ſacrifices © old, were u g 
more than weak ſhadows. As lor the atonemen | 
of ſin, it is ſure the facrilice of Chreſt alone w. IT 


fuficient for it: and that this great. ſacrifice xe 
being both of an infinite value, to ſatisty the mo: ge 


ſevere jullice, ani of an infinite virtue, to produc! Re 
all its eſſects at once, need nevermorebercpeate C 
This perhaps was the want of faith in Mo/:;;.*h 

7 * \ . . * = 
(Numb. xx 12.) to ſtrike a ſecond time, al vr 


without order, that myſterious rock, which t A 
ſtrike once had been enough. For this ſecon; p. 
blow could only proceed from a laiille(s miltrul,gat 
as if the firſt, which alone was enjoined, cou 


1 


not ſuſhce, But it were a much greater offence 

againit the blood of Chriſt, to queſtion its infi- 

nite worth. The offering of it therefore mull 

4 need be once only; and the repeating thereof, 
utterly ſuperfluous, 

2. Nevertheleſs this ſacriſice, which by a real 
obligation was not to be offered more than once, 
is by a devout and thankful comme morat! on to be 
the offered up every . This is what the Apoſlle 
an calls, to /et forth the death of the Lord: to ſet it 
be. forth as well before the eyes of God his Father, 
a! as before the eyes of men: and what St. Auſtin 


ac. explained, when he laid. the holy ileſh of Jeſus was 
be. offered in three manners; by pref, guring /acrifices 
er under the law, betore his coming into the world, 
nin real deed upon his croſs, and by a commemorative 
Jacrament after he aſcended into heaven. Allcomes 
rn tao this, 1. That the /acrzfice in itſelf, can never be 
[2 repeated; 2. That nevertheleſs, this ſacrament, 


% by our remembrance, becomes a kind of ſacrifice, 

whereby we preſent before God the Father, that 
precious oblation of his Son once offered. And 
thus do we every day offer unto God, the meri— 


torious ſufferings of our Lord, as the only ſure 
ground whereon God may give, and we vbtainthe 
ein bleſſings we pray for. Now there is no ordinance 
or e myſtery, that is ſo blefled an inſlrument to 


ict - Teach this ever]! alling ſacrifice, and to ſet it ſo— 
10. lemnly forth before the eyes of God, as the holy 
communion is. To men it is a facred {able, where 


te God's miniſter is ordered to repreſent irom God 
his maſter, the paſſion of his dear Son, as ſtill 
a) treſh, and ſtill powertul for their eternal ſalvation. 
And % God it is an altar, whereon men myſtically 
oh. preſent to him, the ſame ſacrifice as ſti}! bleeding 
bo wo luing for mercy. And ere it is the 


gh prieſt himſelf, the true anointed of the Lord, 
WO 


T7 
| 
| 


who hath ſet up both this table and the altar, for 
the communication of his body and blood to men, 
and for the repreſentation of both to God; it 
cannot be doubted but that the one is mol profi- 
table in the penitent ſinner, and the other moſt 
acceptable to his gracious father, 

3. The people of Vac in worſhipping, ever 
turned their eyes and their hearts towards that f4- 
criſice, the blood whereof the high prieſt was tO 

Carry into the ſanctuary, So Jet us ever tun our 
eyes and our hearis towards Jeſus our eternal 
high prieſt, who is gone up into thetrue ſanttuary, 
and doth there continually preſent both his own 
body and blood before God, and (as Aaron did) all 
the true Iſrael o God in a memorial. In the mean 
time, we beneath in the church, preſent to God 
His body and blood in a memorial that underthis 
ſhadow of his crols, and figure of his ſacrifice, we 
may preſent ourſelves in very deed belore him. 

4. O Lord, who ſeeſt nothing in me, that is 
truly mine, but ſinful duſt and aſhes, look upon 
the ſacrifice of thy dear Son, once offered ſor my 
ſins. Turn thine eyes, O merciful Father, to the 
ſatis faction and interceſſion of my Lord, who now 
ſits at thy right hand; to the ſeals of thy cove- 
nant which lies be fore thee upon this table; and 
to all ha wants, weakneſſes, and diltre{les, which 
thou ſeeſt in my heart. O Father, glority th; 
Son: O Son of God, bleſs thon think ordinance, 
and ſend with it the :nfluence of that Spirit, whom 
thou hail promiſed to all fleſh: that by the he! 
of theſe mercies. the world, the church, and out 
fouls may glonty thee now and ever, 
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SECT ViI. 


123 | 
Concerning te ſacrifice of ourſelves. 


1. IO many who are called Chriſtians live 

as if under the goſpel there were no fa- 
crifice but that of Chriſt on the cro's. And in— 
deed there is no other, that can atone for our ſins, 
or ſatisfy the Juitice of God. Though the whole 
church ſhould offer up herſelf as a burnt ſacrifice 
to God, yet could ſhe contribute no more towards 
bearing away the wrath to come, than thoſe who 
ſtood near Chriſt when he gave up the ghoſt, did 
towards the darkening of the ſun, or the ſhaking 
of the earth. But what 1s not neceſſary to this 
ſacriſice which alone redeemed mankind, is abſo- 
lutely neceſlary to our having a ſhare in that re- 
demption. So that though the ſacriſice of ours 
lelves cannot procure ſalvation, yet it is altogether 
neediul to our rece:: ung it. 

2. As Aaron never came in before the Lord, 
without the whole people of [/racl, repreſented 
both by the twelve ſlones on his breaſt, and by 
the two others on his ſhoulders; ſo Jeſus Chrilt 
does nothing without his church: inſomuch that 
ſometimes chey are repreſented as only one per- 
lon: ſeeing Chriſt acts and ſuffers for his body, 
in that manner which becomes the head, and the 
church follows all the motions and ſufferings of 
her head, in ſuch a manner as is poſhble to its 
weak members. 

3. The whole divinity of St. Pau/ turns upon 


2 this conformity both of actions and ſufferings ; and 
that of St. Zohn likewiſe, upon this fame commu- 
2 402 or fellowſhip. The truth is, our Lord had 


neither 


(34+) 


| glory in heaven, but ſuch as we may have in 
common with him. 

4. This conformity to Chriſt, which is the grand 
principle of the whole Chriſtian religion, relates 
| firſt to our duty, about his /ufferings; and then to 
our happinels, about his exa/tatton, preſuppoſing 


T | his /, ferungs. And both make up a full comment 
T4 on our Lord's frequent command to his diſciples, 
1 to ſallom him. For without doubt we ſhall follow 
| |; him into heaven, if we will tollow him on n! 
174 and ſhall have communzon with him in glory, if we 

| ö have conformity with him here in his ſufferings, 
WR 5. Theſe expreſſions, to ſollou, to have confor- 


mity, and to have COMMUNION, oblige us all to fo! 
low him, as much as in us lies, thro? all the parts of 
his life, and every iuntiion of his oflice. We 
mult be born with him, die on his croſs, kc buried 
in his grave, ſuffer in his tribulations, Chris 
and Chriſtians mult be continually together: 
where 1 am, ſaith he, there fhall my /ervant be. But 
ol all theſe duties, the molt necellary is, the bear. 
ing his cro/5, and dying with him in ſacrifice. 
6. Chriſt never deſigned to offer himſelf for li 
people, without his people; no more than the 
| high prieſts of old. He prelented himſelf to Gold, 
in this great temple, the world, at the head of al 
mankind. He came as a voluntary victim to the 
altar, being attended on by his ae, who, as 1! 
were, with their hands laid all their fins upon ho, 
head. Therefore, as it was neceffary, that they} 
who ſought for atonement ſhould wait upon th! 
tacrifice; ſo it is, that whoever ſeeks eternal {al 


neither birth, nor death, nor reſurrection on 8 
earth, but ſuch as we are to conform to: as he Wl 
hath neither aſcenſion, nor everlaſting life, nor # 


w li 


vation, ſhoujd wait at the altar, the croſs, whereof 


16 


9 his eternal prieſt and ſacrifice was pleaſed to 
fler up himſelt. 
* J. The ſinners indeed under the law did not 
n . at the altar, the victim alone being burned and 

deſtroyed. But becauſe they laid their hands on 
! it when it was dy1 ing, and fel] on their faces to 
cs © the ground, when it fell bleeding to death, they 
%o were reputed to offer up themlelves as well as 
ag the victim. So Chrittians are not cruciſied in the 
it fame manner as Chriſt was, vet bec aule they caſt 
3 themlcives upon his croſs and {uſferings, as the 
only means of atonement for their fins and ſal— 
u; vation for their fouls, becaule of the grief the 
ve Tuffer to think of the Son of God thus dying, 
»;, dying only for their fake, which is as a ſword 
„ both to pierce their hearts, and to pierce and 
0). crucify their ſins; and becauſe their whole body 
Of ol ſin being thus ciucified, there remains no lite 
Ve In them, but what is offered up to God's ſervice : 
ed on all theſe grounds, the Saviour thus offering 
rift Himſelf, and the ſaved fo united to him by faith, 
er: Jo pariaking of his ſuſferings, and ſo given up to 
zu bis will, are accounted before God one and the 
ar. ſame facrifice. | 

8. But be it obſerved, that in order to their 

„ Peing ſo accounted, they are to crucify their 
che Pakuf members, as really as Chrift himſelf had 
od. bis ſinleſs body crucified : ſo that each may lav, 
a am crucified to the world, and the world cructfied 
the o me. And thus Jeſus Chiilt and his whole 
« i; Church do together make up that comple: e 
nicrifice, which was forclhewa by that of old, 
hei phereof, the kidnies and fat were burnt upon 
the he altar; but the fleſh, the ſkin, feet, and dung 
emblems of fin) were thrown and burnt with- 
eon ut the camp. For Chriſt and his church ſo 
tha ined in one offering, that he contiibu tes all 
oi * that 


n . 
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pleaſe God; and we contribute nothing but ſin, 
but what muſt be removed out of the way; yea, 
and ſo that it is needful farther, in order to our 
being accounted one ſacrifice with him, that not 
only our perſons but all our attions likewiſe, 
be wholly devoted to God. I am crucified with 
Citi. Now I live not, (faith the chriſtian) but 
"7 Chrif liveth in me. And the fe which I now live 
* ! in the fleſh, I live by faith in the Son of God. 

1 9. This att of the church conſecrating herſell 
to God, and ſo joined to Chriſt, as to make but 
one oblation with him, is the my ſtery which was 
once repreſented by the daily ſacrifice: the firl! 
and chief part whereof was the lamb, which did 
foreſhew the Lamb of God: the e was the 
meat (or rather meal) and d1ink-offertng, made 
of flour, mingled with oil and wine; all which 
being thrown on the lamb continually, was 
accounted one and the fame ſacrifice. Now 
theſe, which were ſo thrown on the main {acri- 
fice, ſigniſied properly theſe offerings, which 
Chriſtians muſt preſent to God of themſelves. 
their goods and their praiſes. From this mea! 
and drink-offering came the bread and wine to 
| be uſed at the Lord's- ſupper. Now all we can 
40 offer on our own account 1s, but ſuch an obla- 
| tion as this meal and drink-offertng was, which 
« 

| 

| 


- — — 


" cannot be preſented alone, but only with the 
4 meriis of Jeſus Chriſt, and winch cannot go to 
heaven but with the ſmoke of that great burnt 
ſacrifice. On the one ſide, neither our perſons 
nor works can be preſented to God, otherwiſe 


this great ſacrifice ſuſtains and ſanttifies only 


that can go up into heaven, to appeaſe and | 


than as theſe additional offerings, which of, 
themſelves fall to the ground, unleſs the great 
ſacrifice ſuſtain them. And on the other age 


thoſe 1 3 
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1) hoſe things, that are thrown into his fire, 
hallowed upon his altar, and together with lum 


br 

15 conſecrated to God. | 

ur 10. Now though we are called at all times to 
Ot this conformity and communzton in the lullerings 
e, of Chriſt, yet inore eſpecially when we approach 
77 this dreadful] myſtery, let us take a peculiar care, 
% © that as both the principal and additional ſacri— 
de «tices went up toward heaven in the fame flame, 


ſo jeſus Chriſt and all his members may jointly 
appear before God, that we may offer up our 
ſouls and bodies, at the ſame time, in the ſame 
; place, and in the ſame oblation. Let us take 
. care to attend on this ſacrifice in ſuch a man- 
id ner, 1. As may become faithful diſciples, who 
e are relolved to die for and with their maſter, 


ge 2. As true members that cannot outlive their 
-h head: and g. As peaitent ſinners, who cannot 
1; Took for any ſhare in the glory of their Saviour, 
W unleſs they really enter into the communion of 


that ſacrifice and thoſe ſufferings, which their 
hn maſter, their head, and their Saviour has paſt 
3, through, and which they are engaged to by this 
„very dacrament. 


10 11. To this effect, the faithful worſhipper, 
un Preſenting that ſoul and body which God hath 
given him, at the altar may ſay, 

«þ Lo, I come! it this foul and hody may be uſe- 


\e faul to any thing, 70 do thy will, O God. And if 
to it pleaſe thee to uſe the power thou haſt over 
1; duſt and aſhes, over weak fleſh and blood, over 
ns 2 brittle veſſel of clay, over the work of thine 
ſe on hands; lo, here they are, to ſuffer alſo thy 
of good pleaſure. It thou pleaſe to viſit me either 
at with pain or diſhonour, I will Jumble my/elf 
under it, and through thy grace, be bedient unto 
g4cath, even the death upon the croſ5. Whatloever 


Ca may 
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may befal me either from neighbours or Nrangers, YZ 
ſince it is thou employeſt "them, though they ; 
know it not (unleſs thou help me to ſome law. 
ful means of redreſſing the wrong) Iwill not 8 
open my mouth before the Loid who ſmiteth me, 
except only to Gng the Palm after ] have eaten 
thoſe bitter herbs which belong to this pafſover, 
and to Se the Lord. Hereafter no man can 
take away any thing from me, no life, no honour, 
no eſtate: ſince I am ready to lay them down, 
as ſoon as I perceive thou requnelt them at my 
hands. Nevertheleſs, O Father, 2/ thou be willing, 
Temove this cu from me; but T4 not, 4% will he 
dene. Whatever ſufferings hereafter m ay trouble 
my fteſh, or whatever agonies may trouble my 
ſpirit, O -Fathor nlo thy hand u all [ commend 
my life, and all that concerneth it. And if thou 
te pleafed, either that I live yet awhile, or not, | 
I will with my Saviour, bow down wy head, 1 
will humble myſelf under thy hand ; I will give | 
up all thou art pleaſed to aſk, until at lall J gie | 
up the ghoſt. = 
12. O God and Father, beſtow on me ſuch a 
meaſure of that /prrzt, through which thy Son | 
offered himſelf, as may ſanctify forever the body | 
and foul which I now offer: a ſpirit of contri— | 
tion, that J may loath thoſe fins which delivered 
my God to death; and a ſpirit of holineſs, that 
I may never be tempted to them again, any | 
| more than a crucified man can be tempted. O Ft | 
q let this body never be untied from his croſs, to 
| return afreih to folly and vanity. Arm and rod 
of the Lord, who didfi revenge my fins on thy : 
own Son, corrett and deſtroy them alſo in me. | 
O my Cod, accept of a heart that ſheds now 
before thee its tears, as a poor victim does its 
blood ; and that raiſes up unto thee all its deſires, 
as 


1 


as a burnt-offering does its flames. And ſince 
my ſacrifice can neither be holy nor accepted, 
being alone, receive it, O Father, clothed with 
the righteouſnels of thy Son, and made accep- 
table with that holy perfume which riſes from 
off his altar: and grant that he who ſantithes, 
and they who are ſanttified, may partake of one 
paſſion, and enjoy with thee the ſame glory! 


SEC. VIII. 
Concerning the ſacriſice of our goods. 


I, is an expreſs command of God by Moyes, 
that no worſhipper ſhou!d appear bcfore the 

Lord empty. Nor is this repealed by Chris. 
Sincere Chriſtians therefore, at the receivi: ig of 
the holy communion, ſhould together with The 
actiral facrihice of themſelves, bring the ye. will 
o/fertns of their goods. Indeed this as naturally 
follows the former. as the fruits and leaves fol- 
low the tree, and as hat We ade or Can, comes 
after what we are. Otherwile, our ſacrifice were 
maimed, and would not fuit with that of Chriſt, 
winch was whole and entire. Therefore, 4+ our 
bodtes and ſouls are ſacriſices attending the ſacri— 
ice of Chriſt, fo maſt all our gouds attend the 
{actifice of out Pe; lons. In a word, whenloever 
we offer ourlelves, we oefter by the lett- faine att, 
ail that we fave, all that we can, and do there 
eng; ge for all, that it hall be dedicated to the 
glory "of God, and thai 1 Hall be ſurrendered into 
his hands, and em! ployed for ſuch uſes as he ſhall 
appoint. 


C 3 2. It 


(7.991 
2. It behoved I/-ael to go forth out of Egypt, 


98 
with all their cattle and goods, to offer them unto 7 *c 
the Lord, that he might take either all, or ſuch a 

= P 
part, as he would be pleaſed to chuſe. And foit 0 
behoves every {inner at his converſion to God, 


and whenever he approaches his table, to conle- s. 
crate all he has to Jeſus Chriſt. From that very a 
moment that we give up ourſelves to Chrilt, who a 
hath likewiſe given himſelt for us, as all he poſ- y 
ſeſſes becomes ours, namely, bis grace, his im— h 
mortality, his glory. (which he bellows upon us at {t 
the times he ſees belt for our ſalv ation)lo all we al 
have becomes his, and he may take it alter, in 05 
what time and manner he ſhall fee belt for his a 
glory. All things are his, as he is ſovereign Lord Tt 
and God. But all that we have 1s lis by a ed at 
title, becauſe we have given them, with our \w 
own perſons, by our own att and decd. So that of 
all which we are, which we can give, even to 

the leaſt veilel in our houſes, is made holy in Ii 
this one conſecration, according to the words of of 


the prophet : In that day ſhall be upon the very 2% 
bridles of the horſes, Hohnefs unto the Tord? and F 


every pot in Jerulalem and Judah /hall be holy \ 

wy the Lord, Zech. xiv. 20, 21. == 
This conſecration u hereby the worſhipper 7G 

. up himſelf, and all his concerns to God, ad 

is litſt. as to our fouls and bodies, an inexprel- A, 

ſible bleſhng, raiſing us to the very nature, the in 
holineſs and. ImMmort: ality G | God. Scconc ly, as Wor 

kt to the conſecrated things, it is a miraculous pri- gel! 
4 vilege, which intel. multiplies whatever is Mor 
15 thus parted with, It blelſes the uſe of it, WW 


although it be but preſented, as long as we can MW: 
enjoy it: and exchanges u when we can enjoy FEY , 
it no more, not as if water Was turned imo wine, 
or dirt into gold; but as if we can conceive a 


G glals 


E 


* 
1 © glaſs of water turned into flreams of everlaſting 
EX comforts, ſmall cottages of clay into royal 
= palaces, or the duſt of Vael into fo many flars 
of heaven. 

4. Now though our Lord, by that everlaſtin 
ſacrifice of himlelf, offers himſelf at all times 
and in all places, as we likewile offer ourſelves 
and all that is ours, to be 2 continual ſacrifice: 
vet becauſe Chriſt offers himſelf for us at the 
holy communion, in a peculiar manner; we alſo 
ſhould then, in a more ſpecial manner, renew 
al! our ſacrifices. Then and there at the altar 
of God, it is right, both to repeat all the vows 
and promiſes, which for ſome hinderance or 
oiher we had not yet the convenience to fulfil 
and to ren w all thoſe other performances, 
which can never be fulhiled, but with the end 
of our days. 

But at the fame time that the chriſtian be. 
EG does any good work, let him draw out 
of the good treaſure of his heart, fire and frank- 


| 2ncen/e, that is, fuch zeal and love as may raiſe 
/ 00 d. noral works into religious ſacrilices. 
f Vhenever he helps his neighbour, let him ſo 

kreverently and fervently hit up his heart to 
r God, as may become both that Majeſty he 
\ FRadores, and the pious att which he intends, 
5 And then whenever he does it at his door, or 
2 in the way, or in the temple, it matters not; 
s tor the hour is long ſince come, that acts of 


geligion are not conlined either to Jeruſalem, 
s or to this mountain. Whereſoever thou haſt 
8 e occaſion of doing a holy work, there God 

| Wakes a ground for thee: only, in order 10 
b jecome a ſpiritual worthipper, the work muſt 
done in /jirit and in truth: with ſuch a mind 
Wd thought, with ſuch faith and love, as though 
thou 
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thou wert laying thy ob/a/zon upon the altar, 
where thou knowelt that Chriſt will both effec- 
tually find, and gracioully accept it. 

6. I dare appear before the Lord with all my 
fins and my ſorrows. It is juſt alſo that I ſhould 
appear with theſe few bleſſings. Having received 
them of tay hand, now do I offer them to thee 
again, Forgive, I beſeech thee, my fins, deliver 
me from my ſorrows, and accept of this my 
ſacrifice; or rather look, in my behall, on that 
only true ſacrifice, whereof here is the ſacra— 
ment; the ſacrifice of thy well-beloved Son, 
proceeding from thee, to die tor me O let 
lim come unto me now as the only-begotten of 
the Father, full of grace and ruth! 
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I. As it ts a Memorial of the Suferings and Death | 
of CHR1ET, 


E 


1 | ba that fad memorable night, 
When ſetus was for us betrayed, 
Ile left his death-recording rite, & 
He took, and blelſs6d, and brake the bread, 
And gave his own their laſt bequelt, 
And thus his love's intent expreit ; 


7 3 


i % " 
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== 2 Take, eat, this is my body given 


LF To purchaſe life and peace for you, 
i Pardon, and holinels, and heaven; 

3 Do this my dying love to ſhew, | 
; Accept 


1 1 


Accept your precious legacy, bs 
And thus, my friends, remember me, A 


3 He took into his hands the cup, 
To crown the ſacramental feaſt, 
And full of kind concern looked up. 
And gave what he to them had blelt, 
And drink ye all of this, he ſaid, 


In folemn memory of the dead. 


4 This is my blood which ſeals the new 
Eternal covenant of my grace, 
Ny blood fo freely ſpilt for you, 
For you and all the ſinful race, 
My blood that ſpeaks your fins forgiven, 
And jultifies your claim to heaven, 


OS ww” 


5 The grace which I to all bequeath, 
In this divine memorial take, 

And mindful of your Saviour's death, 
Do this, my followers, for my fake, 

Whole dying love hath left behind, 

Eternal life for all mankind. 


FFF 


1 F* this expreſſive bread I ſee 
The wheat by man cut down for me, 

And beat, and bruiſed, and ground : | 
The heavy plagues, and pains, and blows _ : 
Which Jeſus ſuffered from his foes, | 

Are in this emblem found, 


a The bread, dried un and burnt with fire, 

Preſents the Father's vengeful ire 
Which my Redeemer bore : 

Into his bones the fire he lent, 

Till all the flaming darts were ſpent, 
And juſtice alked no more, 


* 
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3 Why haſt thou, Lord, forſook thine own 
Alas, what evil hath he done, 
3 10 The ſpotleſs lamb of God > 
Cut off, not for himſelf but me, 
He bears my fins on yonder tree, 

And pays my debt in blood, 


4 Seized by the rage of ſinful man, 
I ſee him bound, and bruiſed, and lain, 
Tris done, the. martyr dies! 
His life to ranſom ours is given, 
And lo! the hercelt fire of kewen 
Conlumes the ſacrihce, 


5 Je faffers both from man and God, 
He bears the univerſal load 
Of guilt and miſery; 
He lufters to reverſe our doom: 
And lo! my Lord is here beconie 
The bread of life to me! 


t TIIEN let us go, and take, and eat 
The heaverily, everlaſting mcat 
For fainting fouls preparcd ; 
Fed with the living bread divine 
Diſcern we in the iacred ſigu 


The body of the Lord. 


== The inſtruments that bruiſed him ſo, 
= Were broke and ſcattered long ago, 
The flames extinguiſhed were ; 
But Jeſu's death is ever new, 
He whom in ages palt they ſlew, 
Doch {till as ſlain appear. 


64 


3 The oblation ſends as ſweet a ſmell, 1 
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Even now it pleaſes God as well 10 

As when it firſt was made; 8 
The blood doth now as freely flow, ; 
As when his ſide received the blow 

That ſhewéd him newly dead, — 


Then let our faith adore the Lamb, 
To-day as yeſterday the ſame, 
In thy great offering join, 
Partake the ſacrificial food, 
And eat thy fleſh, and drink thy blood, 1 
And hve forever thine, 


2 
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1 ET all who truly bear, 

The bleeding Saviour's name, 1 
Their faithful hearts with us prepare, 

And eat the paſchal lamb, 

Our paſſover was ſlain 

At Salem's hallowed place, 

Yet we who in our tents remain, 

Shall gain his largeſt grace. 


2 This euchariſtic feaſt 

Our every want ſupplies, 

And {till we by his death are bleſt, 
| And ſhare his ſacrifice. 

By faith his fleſh we eat, 
Who here his paſſion ſhew, ; 
And God out of his holy ſeat Sees 
Shall all his gifts beſtow, 


Who thus our faith employ, Fes 
His ſufferings to record, $54 
Even now we mournfully enjoy EO 
Communion with our Lord, £14 
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4 0 God! ! 
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As though we every one 
Beneath his croſs had ſtood, 
And ſeen him heave, and heard lim groan, 


And lelt his guſhing blood, 


is fniſhe 


The mortal Fang is 

„faith his head we fee ia bow, 
And hear him breathe his lan; 
We too with him are de ad, 
And ſhall with him ariſe. 


The croſs on w 
Shall lift u 
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ti {NiYJES new, 
bloody hu, 


Thou rn the ever- llaughte ed Lamb. 
Thy prielthond ſtill remains Fa fais. 
. O God, can neve fail, 
Thy goodneſs is unchan: able, 

() that our laith may neve! nove. 
But tan. unſhaken 2 thy NYC, 
Jure evider ce 01 things ure! n. 
Now let if pass the Vears Li CVE en. 


And view the 


e ble * 
Dlee 'Y 


rid On the Lree, 


My God, who dies for ne, lor me! 
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H give me, Lord, my fins to mourn, 
Mu fins which have thy body torn, 
Give me with broken heart to ſee 
Thy laſt tremendous agony, 
To weep o'er anexpiring God, 
And mix my ſorrow with thy blood; 


2 O could I gain the mountain's height, 
And look upon that piteous light! 
O that with Salem's daughters I 
Might ſtand and {ce my Saviour die, 
Site on my breaſt and inly mourn, 
But never from thy crols return! 


3M NV Ih 


1 OME Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
Thine inward witneſs give, 
Jo all our waiting ſouls reveal 


The death by which we live, 
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SpeCQators of the pangs divine 
O that we now may be, 

Dilcerning in the ſacred ſign 
His pail lon on the tree, 
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g Give us to hear the dreadful ſound 
Which told his mortal pain, 
Tore up the graves, and ſhook the ground, 
And rent the rocks in twain, 


4 Repeat the Saviour's dying cry, | 
In every heart ſo loud, 4 
That every heart may now reply, 


This was the Son of God! 
HYMN 


1 


r einn. 


1 OME to the ſupper, come, 
Sinners, there {ti]] is room; 1 
Every ſoul may be his gueſt, | | 
Telus gives the general word 
Share the monumental feaſt, 
Eat the lupper of your Lord, 


2 In this authentic ſign 
Behold the ſtamp divine: 
Chriſt revives his ſufferings here, 
Still expoſes them to view, 
See the Crucified appear, 
Now believe he died for you! 


HTN M IX. 


pa 


8 hither all, whole groveling taſte 
En ſlaves your fouls, and lays them waſte, 
Save your expence, and mend your chear 
Here God himlell's prepared and dreſt, 
Himſelf vouchſafes to be your feaſt, 
In whom alone all dainties are, 


Come hither all, whom tempting wine 
Bows to your father Belzal's ſhrine, 

Sin all your boaſt, and ſenſe your God 
Weep now for what ye've drank amils, 
And loſe your taſte of lenlual bliſs 

By drinking here your Saviour's blood, 


e Come hither all, whom ſearching pain, 
And conſcience's loud cries arraign, 


4 
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1N D 2 Producing 
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Producing all your fir sto view: 
Taſte; and diſmiſs your guilty fear, 
O taſte, and ſze that God is 3 

To heal your ſouls, and {in ſubdue. 


Come hither all, whom careleſs ; 
Doth W ith alluring f force delt! 10 


While loole ye range be vond v vour bounds 


True love is here, that palles quite, 
And all your tranſient, mean deli zt 
Drowns, as a flcod the lower grounds. 
3 Come hither all, Whoſe idol love, 
While fond the vleating pain ye prov 25 


Raiſes vour foolifh 12 ptures high, 
True love is here, whote dying 3 


0 
Gave life to us; who taſted death, 
And dying once, no more can dic. 


Lord, I have now invited all : 

And inſtant ſtill the gueſts ſhall call, 
Still mall I all invite to Thee: 

For O my God, it ſeems but right 

In mine, thy meane ſt ſervant's ſight, 
That where all is, there all ſhall be. 
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1 ATHER, thy own in Chriſt receive, 
\Who deeply for our follies griev ©, 
And cait our {ins away, 
Relolved to lead our lives anew, 
Thine only glory to purlue, 
And only thee obey. 


2 Faith in thy pardoning love we have, 
Willing thou art our ſouls to (ave, 


For 


|) 
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For Jeſu's ſake alone: 

Telus thy wrath hath pacified, 
| Jes us, thy well- beloved hath died 
Fot all mank ind to Mone. 


GI 


The death ſuſtained for all mankind, 


With grateful j joy ene . 
And every ſoul of man embrace, 
And love the dearly-ranſomed race, 
In the Redeemer's love, 


Receive us then, thou pardoning God, 

Partakers of his fieſh and blood 

| (3! ant hat w no may be: 

The Spirit's atteſting ſeal 1 inn part, 

And peak to every 1nner's heart, 
Thc Savivur died for thee ! 


* 
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1 God, that heareit my prayer, 
Attend t! 1y people” s cry, 
Who to thy houfe te pair, 
And on thy death rely. 
Thy death which now we call to mind, 
And truſt our legacies to find, 


2 Thou meeteſt them that joy 
In theſe thy ways to 30, 
And to thy pri emp lov 
Then AP Ii es below; 
And ſtill win tin temple- gate, 
For all thy pronmi!ed mercies wait, 


3 We wa't to htain them now, 
We lcek the Crucihed, 
* And at thy altar bow ; 


And long lo feel applied 


44 * 92 AA 


or 


With humbleſt thanks we call to mind, 


Tho 


5 


/ 


The blood for our redemption given, 
And eat the bread that came from heaven: 


4 Come then, our dying Lord, 
To us thy goodneſs new, 
In honour of thy word | : 
The inward grace beſtow, | 

And magnify the ſacred ſign. 
And prove the ordinance divine. 


H. M N XII. 
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4 
| 2 | 1 ESU, ſuſſeri ng De ity, 
x Can we he p remembering tee, 8 
4 * 8 Thee whole blo Dd for us did 300 ; 
3, Thee, who diedſt to ſave thy foe ! | 
2 Thee, Redeemer of mankind, A 
Gladly now we call to mind, 
I'h ank fully thy grace approve, | 
Take the tukens of thy love, 2X 
2 This for thy dear ſake we do, Tb 
Here thy hioo1y paſlion ſhew, 
Ti thou doſt to judgm: ent come, 
Till thy arms receive us liome, 
* \? * Ar 
4 Then we walk in means no more, 
There their facred ule is o'er; 
There we ſee thee face to face, 
Saved eternally by grace, 
B XIII. 
1 NOME- ail wie trul bear, = 
Ihe name 91 Chriſt sour Lord, 1 
His laſt myſterious {upper hate, F 


And keep his kindeit „od: 


Hereby 


ED 


Hereby your faith approve 
In Jeſus crucihed, 

In memory of my dying love 
Do this, he ſaid, and died. 


The badge and token this, 
he ſure confirming ſea] 
That he 1s ours. and we are his, 
The ſervants of his will, 
this dear peculiar ones, 
The vurchale of his blood: 
ll atones, 


0 
-- 


His blood which once fot 


% ! K % 
And brings us nt to God. 


Then let us „till profeſs 
Our Maſter's honoured name, 


Stand fort! 
True fo:lowers of the Lamb: 


1 his Cant, il witneſſes, 


In proot that ſuch we ate, 
En laying we receive, 
111S to all mankind declare 


W e Jo in Chriſt believe. 


* 


p ind ! 


Part of his church telow, 
1 


1 
We thus 01 [12/1 maintain, 
N Vr 1191 men 8 11 * (1 
Our In ing mem! eri 1 new, 
Ana in the told te nam: 


The {fheep cf if e's fold, 
In Enyzland's piitires ted, 
And feilowihip with all we hold, 
Who hold it with ou: Head: | 


tx: MN: - AV 6 


| JOATHER, hear the blood of Jefus, 
1 Sp. King in! nine cars ab „e! 
From thy wr.th curle releaſe us, 


Maniſeſt thy paiconing love; 
O receive 


1 


O receive us to thy favour, 
For his only lake receive, 
Give us to our bleeding Saviour, 
Let us by thy dying live, 


“Jo thy pardoning grace receive them,” | 
Once he prayed upon the tree, 

Still his blood cries out, ++ Forgiv e them, 
All their ſins were purgéd by me,” 

Still our Advocate in heaven | 
Prays the prayer on earth begun, 

& Father, ſhe their ſins forgiven, 

Father, gloriſy thy Son! iz 


$I friend of {1nners, hear us 
Humbly at thy croſs who lie, | 
In thine ordinance be near us, 
Now the ungodly juſtify - 
, + Y. 
Let thy bowels of compailion 
To thy ranſomed creatures move, 
Shew us all thy great ſalvation, 
God of truth, and God of lov E. 


By thy men! orious dying 
Save us from this death of ſin, 
By thy precious blood's applying, 
Make gan irmolt nature cleans 
Give us worthiiy to adore thee, 
Thou our full Redeemer be, 
Give LS pardon, glace, and glory, 
Peace, and power, and heaven in Iliee. 


HYMN 
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| | 1 thou e everlaſting Ipirit, 
: . 
Bling to every thankful mind, 


the Saviour's dying merit 
X his ſufferings for mankind ; 
| True recoraer of his pailion, 
Now the living faith 1mpart, 
Now reveal his are af ſalvation, 
Preach his golpel to our heart, 


2 Come, thou witneſs of his dying, 
Come, remembrancer divine, 
Let us feel thy power applying 
Chriſt to every foul and mine: ; 
Let us groan thinc inward groaning, 
Look on him we pierced, and grieve, 
| All receive the grace atoning 
All the ſprinkicd blood receive, 


H r MN XVI. 


1 \ K 7 HO is this, that comes from far 
Clad in garments dipt in blood! 
IAA triu! aphant traveller, 
is he man, or is he God? 


! I that ſpeak in righteouſneſs, 
Son of God and man Lam, 

Mighty to redeem your race ; 
Jeſus is your Saviour's name, 


2 Wherefore are thy garments red, 
Dyed as in a crimlon ſea ? 

They that in the wine-fat tread 

Are not ſtained ſo much as thee, 
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4 I the Father's favourite Son 


Have the dreadful wine, preſs trod, 
Borne the vengeful wrath alone, 
All the fierceſt wrath of God. 


HFT M N XVIII: 


IFT your eyes of faith and look 
On the ſigns he did ordain! 
Thus the bread of life was broke, 
Thus the Lamb of God was lain, 
Thus was ſhed on Calvary 


His laſt drop of blood for me! 


See the ſlaughtered ſacrifice, 

See the altar ſtained with blood ! 
Crucified before our eyes, 

Faith diſcerns the dying God, 
Dying that our ſouls might live, 
Gaſping at his death, Forgive ! 


. 


OR GIVE, the Saviour cries, 
They know not what they do, 

Forgive, my heart replies, 

And all my ſoul renew ; 
I claim the kingdom in thy right, 

Who now thy ſufferings ſhare, 
And mount with thee to Sion's height, 

And ſee thy glory thete, 


HYMN 
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1 AMB of God, whole bleeding love 
We thus recal to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul 1elecale ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace, 


2 By thine agonizing pain, 

And bloody {weat, we pray, 

By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away: 

Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 

From all iniquity releale : 

O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace, 


3 Let thy blood by faith applicd 
The f{inner's pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtiſiéd, 
And all our ſickneſs heal: 
By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 


| And bid us go in peace, 


Never will we hence depart, 

Till thou our wants relieve, 

Vrite forgiveneſs on our heart, 
And all thine image give: 

Still our ſouls ſhall cry to thee 

Till perſected in holineſs: 

O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace, . 


HYMN 


(; OD of unexampled grace, 
F Redeemer of mankind, 


Matter of eternal praiſe 
Wie in thy pallion find: 


Still the joytul theme A 
Thee the friend of ſinners ! ling 
M hole love is ever new. 


Endleſs ſcenes of wonder riſe 
Wuüh that my ſlerious tree, 
Crucihied befote our eves. 


Where we our NMlaker ſce: 


Publiſh we the deuth divine, 
Stop, and geze, and fa 
Was never love like thine! 


Never love nor ſorrow was 
Like that my ' Jeius ſhowed 


Now diſcern the Deity, 


Faith cries out, '! is he. Lis he, 
My God chat ſuffers there! 


4 Jelus drinks the bitter cup; 
The wine- preſs treads alone, 


By his expiring groan : 
Nature in convulſions lies, 


The great 7ovah dies! 


Still our choiceſt ſtrains we bring, 


Te ſus, Lord. what l:ait thou done! 


ll, and own 


See him ſttretebeèed on vonder croſs 
And FR i Y- bencath our load! 


Now his heavenly birth declare! 


Tears the graves and mountains up 
Lo! the powers of heaven he ſhakes; 


Earth's profoundeſt centre quakes, 


Ta. 


- Dies the glorious Cauſe of all, 
The true eternal Pan, 

Falls to raiſe us from our fall, 
To ranſom finful man: 

Well may So! withdraw his light, 
With the ſu Yak lympatb! a, 
Leave the world in far den night, 

While his Creator dies. 
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Well may heaven be cloathed with blec, 
And ſolemn lackceloth wear, 
Jelu's agony partake, 
ihe hour of darkneſs hare: 
Mourn the aftoniſhèéd hoſts above, 
Silence ſaddens all the ſkies, 
Nindler of fc raphic love, 
The God of angels dies. 


— 
— 


O my God, he dies for me, 
I feel the mortal ſmart! 
See him hanging on the tree— 
A hght that breaks my he art! 
() that all to (nee might turn! 
A ve may love him too, 
Look on him ye pierced, and mourn 
For one who bled for you, 


$ Weep o'er your defire and hope, 
With tears of humbleſt love: 
Sing. for Jeſus 1 IS gone up, 
And reigns enthroned above! 
lives our head to dic no more; 
bower is all to Telus given, 
\V ori} hipped as he was beſo: e. 
The immortal King of heaven. 


9. Lord, we bleſs thee for thy orrce, 
And truth which never ail, 
tiftening to behold thy face 

Without a Cimming veil: 


E Ve 
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We ſhall ſee our heavenly King, 
All thy glorious love proclaim, 
| Help the angel-quires to ſing * 
Our dear triumphant Lamb, KR 


HA M N AA Hs 


|} 1 RINCE of life, for ſinners ſlain, 
| Grant us fellowſhip with thee, 
Fain we would partake thy pain, 
Share thy mortal agony, 
Give us now the dreadful power, | 
Now bring back thy dying hour. 


Place us near the accurſed wood, 
Where thou didit thy life re gn, 
Near as once thy mother ſtood ; 
Partner of the. angs divine, ; 
Bid us feel her ſacred ſmart, | 
Feel the {word that pierced her heart. 


E 


3 Surely now the prayer he hears: 

18 F aith preſents the crucihed ! 

1 Lo! the wounded Lamb appears, 
Pierced his feet, his hands, his ſide; 

Hangs our hope on yonder tree; 

Hangs, and bleeds to dearh for mel 


2 


HYMN XXIII. | 


1 | EARTS of ſtore, relent, relent, 
Break, by Jeſu's croſs ſubdued, 
Sce his body mangled, rent, 6 
Covered with a gore of blood! 5 
Sinful foul, what haſt thou done ? 
 Murthered God's eternal Son ; 


1 


2 Yes, our ſins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix him here, 
Crowned with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierced him with the foidier's lpear, 
Made his ſoul a ſacrifice ; 
For a ſinful world he dies. 


— o 
4 
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3 Shall we let him die in vain? 
Still to death purſne our God? 
Open tezr his wounds again, 
(ratimple on bis picctious blood? 
No; with ail our nus we nart, 
| Saviour, take my bioken heart! 


very 
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HY M N.. XXIV. 


| 1 E XPIRING in the ſinner's place, 
4 Cruſhed with the univerſal load 
He hangs !——adown his mournful face, 
See trickling fat the tears and blood! 
The blood that purges a!! our ſtains, 
It ſtarts in rivers from his veins, 


2 A fountain ouſhes from his fide, 
Opercd that all may enter in, 
That all may feel the death applied, 
The death of God, the death of fin, 
» The death by which our foes are killed, 


The death by which our ſouls are healcd, 


Hr MN XXV. 


1 | ba an accepted time of love, 

# * 

5 To Thee, O Jeſus, we draw near, 
} Wilt thou not now the veil remove, 


And meet thy mournful followers here, 
E 2 Who 


[00:7 


Who humbly at thy altar lie, 
And wait to find thee paſſing by? 


Thou bidſt us call thy death to mid, 
But thou mult give the folemn po cr, 

Come then, thou Saviour of manbind, 
And bring that laſt tremendous hour, 

And {tand in all thy wounds content, 


And wrap us in thy bloody veſt. 


With reverential faith we claim 
Our ſhate in thy great ſacrikce : 

Come, O thou all-atoning Lemb, 
Revive us by thy dying cries, 

Apply to all thy healing blood, 

And ſprinkle me, my Lord, my God: 


HT MN AXVI. 


: IS done! the atoning work is done; 
Jeſus the world's Redeemer dies! 
All nature feels the important groan, 
Loud ecchoing thro, the earth and ſkics, 
The earth doth to her center quake, 
And heaven as hell's deep gloom is black! 


The temple's veil ts rent in twain, 

While Jeſus meekly bows his head, 
Ihe rocks reſent his mortal pain, 

The yawning graves give up their dead, 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, 
Reviving as their Savious dies, 


And {ball not we his death partake, 
In ſympathetic anguiſh groan ” 


O Saviour, let thy paſſion ſhake 


Our earth, and rent our hearts of ſtone, 
To ſecond life our ſouls reſtore, 
And wake us that we ſleep no more, 
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1 OC of 1/-aet, cleft for me, 
| X For us, for all mankind, 
See, thy feebieit followers ſee, 
W ho call thy death to mind : 
Sion is the very land; 
Us beneath thy ſhade receive, 
Grant us in the cleft to ſtand, 
And by thy dying live, 


2 In this howling wilderneſs 
On Calvery's ſteep top, 
Made a cutic our fouls to bleſs, 
Thou once walt lifted up; 
Stricken there by Moes“ rod, 
Wounded with a deadly blow, 
Guihing ſtreams of life o'er fluwed 


The thirſty world below, 


3 Rivers of ſalvation ſtill 

Along the deſart roll, 

Rivers to refreſh and heal 
The fainting, ſinking foul ; 

Still the fountain of thy blood 
Stands for ſinners opencd wide, 

Now, e'en now, my Lord, and God, 
I waſh me in thy ſide, 


4 Now c'en now, we all plunge in, 
And drink the purple wave, 
This the antidote of lin. 
Tis this our foul; ſhall ſave : 
With the life of Jeſus fed, 
Lo! from ſtrength to {trength we riſe, 
Followed by our Rock. and led 


= To meet him in the ſkies, 
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II. As it is a Sign and a Means of Grace, 


HY M N XXVIII. 


1 UTHOR of our ſalvation, Thee 
With lowly thankful hearts we praise, 

Author of this great myſtery, 
Figure and means of ſaving grace, 


2 The ſacred, true, effectual ſign 
Thy body and thy blood it ſhews, 
the glorious inſtrument divine, 
Thy mercy and thy ſtrength be ſtows. 


3 Me ſee the blood that ſeals our peace, 
Thy pardoning mercy we receive: 
The bread doth viſibly expreſs 
The ſtrength thro' which our ſpirits live, 


4 Our ſpirits drink a freſh ſupply, 
And eat the bread lo freely given, 
Till borne on eagle's wings we fly, 
And banquet with our Lord in heaven, 


HT MN XXIX. 


1 Thou who this mviterious bread 
Didft in Emmaus break, 
\eturn herewith our ſouls to ſeed, 
And to thy followers ſpeak, 


2 Unſeal 


1 


2 Unſeal the volume of thy grace, 
Apply the goſpel word, 
Open our eyes to ſee thy ſace, 
Our hearts to know the Lord, 


Of thee we commune ſtill, and mourn 
Till thou the veil remove, 

Talk with us, and our hearts ſhall burn 
With flames of fervent love. 


4 Inkindle now the heavenly zeal, 
And make thy mercy known, 
And give our pardoning ſouls to feel 
That God and love are one, 


HT MN XXX. 


ESV, at whoſe ſupreme command, 
We thus approach to God, 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand, 


Thy veſture dipt in blood. 


2 Obedient to thy gracious word 
We break the hallowed bread, 
Commemorate thee, our dying Lord, 
And truſt on thee to feed, 


3 Now, Saviour, now thyſelf reveal, 
And make thy nature known, 
Affix the ſacramental ſeal, 
And ſtamp us for thine own, 


4 The tokens of thy dying love, 
O let us all receive, 


And feel the quickening ſpirit move, 
And ſenſibly believe. 


nne 


5 The cup of bleſſing, bleſt by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart; 

The bread thy myſtic body be, 
And chear each languid heart, 


6 The grace Which ſure {ſalvation brings, 
Let us herewith receive; 

Satiate the hungry with good things, 
The hidden manna give. 


7 Ihe living bread ſent down from heaven, 
In us vouchlale to be; 

Thy fleſh for all the world tis given, 
And all may live by thee. 


8 Now, Lord, on us thy fleſh heſtow, 


And let us drink tho blood, 
Till all our fouls are filed below, 
W ith all the lite of God, 


HYMN XXXI. 


Rock of our lalvation, ſee 


The ſouls that ſeck their reſt in thee, 


Beneath thy cooling ſhadow hide, 
And keep us, Saviour, in thy fide ; 
By water and by blaod redeem, 
And waſh us in the mingled ſtream, 


The fin-atoning hload apply, 

And let the water ſanctity, 

Pardon and holineſs impart, 
Sprinkle and purify our heart, 
Walh out the laſt remains of ſin, 
And make our inmoſt nature clean, 


The double ſtream in pardons rolls, 
And brings thy love into our luuls, 
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Who dare the truth divine receive, 
And credence to thy witneſs give, 

We here thy utmoſt power thall prove, 
[hy utmolt power of perfect love. 


W * 


IT MN XXXII. 


Tel, to thee for help we call, 


} lunged in the depth of Adam's fall 
 Plagued with 2 carral heart and mind, 
No diſtance or of time or place 
Secures us from the ſoul dilgrace 
By him entailed on all mankind, 


r 


2 Six thouſand years are now paſt by, 
Yet {till like him we fin and die, 
As born within his houſe we were; 
As each were that accurſed Cain, 
We feel the all-polluting ſtain, 
And groan our inbred ſin to bear. 


Thou God of ſanctifying love, 
Adam deſcended from above, 
The virtue of thy blood impart, 
() let it reach to all below, 
As far extend, as freely flow 
To cleanſe, as his to infe& our heart, 


4 Ruin in him complete we have, 
And canſt not thou as greatly ſave, 
And fully. here our loſs repair ? 
Thou canſt, thou wilt, we dare believe, 
We here thy nature ſhall retrieve, 
And all thy heavenly image bear, 


HYMN XXXIII. 
Es, dear redeeming Lord, 


Magnify thy dying word, 
In 
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In thine ordinance appear, 
Come, and meet thy foilowers here, 


2 In the rite thou haſt enjoined 
Let us now cur Seviour hnd, 
Drink thy blood for ſinners ſhed, 3 
Talte thee in the broken bread. 


3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pardoning grace declare, 
Thou that haſt for hnners died, 
Shew thyſelf the crucified ! 


4 All the power of fin remove, 11 
Fill us with thy perfect love, 
Stamp us with the amp arvine, 
Seal our ſouls for ever thine, “ 


t 


HY MN XX XIV. 


1 ORD of life, thy followers ſee 
4 Hungerins, thi: ing aſter thee, 
At thy tacred table feed. 
Nouriſh us with living bread, 


Co 


2 Chear us with immortal wine, 1 
Heavenly ſuſtenance divine, 
Grant us now a freſh ſupply, 
Now relieve us, or we die. 


\ 


HY MN XXAV. 


1 () Thou paſchal Lamb of God, 
Feed us with thy fleſh and blood, 
Life and ſtrength thy death ſupplies, 
Feaſt us on thy ſacrifice, 
Fo 2 Quicken 
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2 Quicken our dead ſouls again, 

* Then our living ſouls ſuſtain, 
Then in us thy life keep up, 
Then confirm our faith and hope, 
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g Still, O Lord, our ſtrength repair, 
Tull renewed i in love we are, 
Till thy utmoſt grace we prove, 
All thy life of perfect love, 
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HIT MN XXX VI. 


MAZING myſtery of love! 
#* While poſt! ing to eternal pain, 
God {aw his rebels from above, 

And ſtooped into a mortal man, 


2 His mercy caſt a pitying look, 
By love, mere cauſeleſs love inclined, 
Our guilt and puniſhment he took, 
Ard died a victim for mankind, 


His blood procured our life and peace, 

And quenched the wreth of ho{tile heaven; 
Juſtice gave way to our releale, 

And God hath all my ſins forgiven, 


Co 


4 Jeſu, our pardon we receive, 
The purchaſe of that blood of thine, 
And now begin by grace to live, 
And breathe the breath of love divine, 


HT MN *XXXVII, 


1 UT ſoon the tender life will die, 
Though bought by the ator.ing blood, 
Unleſs thou grant a freſh lupply, 
And walh us in the watry flood, 


2 The 
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2 The blood removed our guilt in vain, 
If fin in us mult always ay; 

But thou ſhalt purge our inbred ſtain, 
And waſh 1ts relicks all away. 


The ftream that from thy wounded fide, 
In blended bloud and water flowed, 

Shall cleanſe whom firſt it jullihed, 
And fill us with the life of God, 


Proceeds from thee the double grace; 
Two eſfluxes of life divine, 

To quicken all the faithful race, 
In one etcrnal current join, 


Saviour, thou didſt not come from heaven 
By water or by blood alone, 

Thou died'ſt that we might live forgiven, 
And all be {anttihed in one, 


HY MN XXXVIII. 


„e the J. amb of endleſs praiſe, 


Whole double life we here ſhall prove, 


The pardoning and the hallowing grace, 
The childlike and the perſect love. 


We here ſhall gain our calling's prize, 
The gift unſpeakable receive, 

And higher ſtill in death arile, 
And all the life of glory live, 


To make our right and title ſure, 

Our dying Lord himſelf hath given, 
His ſacrifice did all procure, 

Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


4 Out 
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4 Our life of grace we here ſhall feel, 
Shed in our loving hearts abroad, 
Till Chrilt our glorious life reveal, 
Long hidden with himſelf in God, 


z Come, dear Redeemer of mankind, 
We long thy open face to ſee 

App car, and a | [ W 10 leek. hall 588 N 
Their bliſs conſummated in thee, 


1ail tne cloud Gill 
y preiencc ſhall the life Git; pla! 1 
Then, then ou! all 1 in all thou art, 
Our fulnets of eternal day! 
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1 ( Gr with awe draw nean, 
And hind iny Saviour here 


In his ordinances ſtill, 
Touch his facramental cloaths, 


Preſent in his power to heal, 


y *- * 


Wirtue from his body flows, 


2 His body 1s the leat 
Where all our bleflings meet, 
Full of unexhauſted worth, 
S:ilhit makes the ſinner whole, 
Pours divine effuſions forth, 
Life to every dying ioul, 


3 Pardon, and power, and peace, 
And perfect 1 ontevulncis 
From that ſ{acrec:! 755 intain .piings 3 
\V aſhed in his ail cleanſing blood, 
Riſe, ve worms, to prieſts and kings, 
Rile in Chiiſt and reign with God, 
I HYMN 
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1 UTHOR of life divine, 
Who haſt a table ſpread, 
Furniſhed with myſtic wine, 
And everlaſting bread, 
Preſerve the life thylelf haſt given, 
And feed, and train us up for heaven, 


2 Our needy ſouls ſuſtain 
With freſh ſupplics of love, 
Till all thy life we gain, 
And all thy fullneſs prove, 
And ſtrengthened by thy perfect grace, 
Behold without a veil tliy face, 


A MN ALL 


1 RUTH of the paſchal ſacrifice, 
Jeſu, regard thy people's cries, 
Nor let us in our ſins remain; 
Surely thou hearſt the priſoners groan, 
Come down, to our relief come down, 
And break the dire acculer's chain, 


2 Humble the proud oppreſſive king, 


Deliverance to thine /frael bring, 


And while the unſprinkled victims die, 


Thy death for us preſent to God, 
Write our protection in thy blood, 


And bid the helliſh fiend pals by, 


8 
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HT MN XLII. 


** 1 =P 2 _ p 


5 Co to Him who freely ſpent 

His blood that we might live, 

And through this choiceſt inſtrument 
Doth all his bleſſings give. 


— 
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2 Faiting he doth, and Hearing bleſs, 
Ana Prayer can much avail, 
Good veſlels all to draw the grace 

Out of ſalvation's well. 
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But none like this myſterious right 
Which dying mercy gave, 

Can draw forth all his promiſed might, 
And all his will to lave, 


4 This is the richeſt legacy 
Thou haſt on man beſtowed, 
Here chiefly, Lord, we feed on thee, 
And drink thy precious blood, 


$ Here all thy bleſſings we receive, 
Here all thy gifts are given : 
To thoſe that would in the believe, 
Pardon, and grace, and heaven, 


$ Thus may we {till in thee be bleit, 
| Til all from earth remove, 
And thare with thee the martiage-fca!!, 
And drink the wine above, 
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HT MN ALI. 


J AVIOUR, and can it be 


That thou ſhouldeſt dwell with me : 


From thy high and lofty throne, 
Throne of everlaſting bliſs, 

Will thy majeſty ſtoop "dow . 
lo ſo mean a houlc as this ? 


I am not worthy, Lord, 
So ioul, fo feli-abhorred 
Tec, my God, 0 ene tain 
In this poor, polluted heart; 
1 am frail, a hnful man, 
All my nature cries, depart! 


* 


Yet come thou heavenly Gue!!, 
And purity my breait, 
Come thou great and glorious kin 
While before thy crofs I bow, b 
With thvlelf ſalvation bring, 
Cleauſe the houte by enteting now. 


HT MN XLIV. 


on 0 tokens of his death remain“ 
Ou ti authentic ſigns impreſt: 
Ry 4 18 9 on 4 yt led, 
Sul © {1 2 P C101 "AY, we feed, 
Ana keep the fac ramental feait, 


'S UR paſſover for us is ſlain, 
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i hat arm which tmote the Pariing {ea 
|. {111i firetchcd out for us. for me; 


* 


— 
A 


* 


1 


The Angel-God is ſtill our guide, 
And leſt we in the deſart faint, 
We find our ſpirit's every want 

By conſtant miracle ſupplicd. 


3 Thy fleſh for our ſupport is given. 


Thou art the bread {ent down from heaven, 
That all mankind by thee might live; 

O that we evermore may prove 

The manna of thy quickening love, 
And all thy life of grace receive! 


Nouriſh us to that aw ful day 
When types and veils {hall paſs away, 
And perfect groce in glory end; 
Us for the marriage-feaſt prepare, 
Unfurl thy banner in the air, 
And bid thy ſaints to heaven aſcend, 


RAY MN XLV. 


REMENDOUS love to loſt mankind ! 


PS) 


Could none but Chriſt the ranſom find, 


Could none but Chriſt the pardon buy ? 
How great the ſin of Adam's race! 
How greater ſtill the Saviour's grace, 
When God doth for his creature die ! 


Not heaven ſo rich a grace can ſhow, 
As this he did on worms beſtow. 

Thole darlings of the incarnatc Gol; 
Leſs favoured were the angel powers: 
Their crowns are cheaper far than ours, 


Nor ever colt the Lamb his blood. 


+ Our ſouls eternally to ſave, 
More than ten thouſand worlds he gave ; 
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That we gat know our fin: 
1 nat we might in thy glory ſine, 
ne purchaſe-price was blood divine, 


And bought the aceldema of heaven, 


' 


Tein, we bleſs thy ſaving name, 
And truſting in thy merits. claim 
Our rich inheritance above: 
Tonou halt thy ranſomed ſervants own, 
And raiſe and ſeat us on thy throne, 
ear o\yects of thy dying love, 


HN MN XLVI. 


If OW richly is the table ſtore } 
Ot Jelus our redeeming Lord! 

Melchifedec and Aaron, join 

To furniſh out the feaſt divine, 


Aaron tor us the blood hath ſhed, 
Melchiſedec beſtows the bread, 

To nourith, this, and that to atone : 
And both the Prieſts in Chriſt are one, 


Jeſus appears to lacrifice, 

"The flefti and blood himfelf ſupplies : : 
Entered the veil, his death N pleads, 
And eblelles all our fouls and feeds. 


Tis here he meets the faithful line, 
Suſtains us with his bread and wine! 
We feel the double grace is given, 

And gladly urge our way to heaven: 
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HT MN XLVII. f 


1 ESUs, thy weakeſt ſervants bleſs, 
Give what theſe hallowed ſigns expreſs, 
And what thou oiveſt, ſecure; 
Pardon into my ioul conver, 
S rength in thy pardoning love to ſtay, 
And to the end endure, 


2 Raiſe, and enahle me to ſtand, 
Save out of the deſtrover's hand 
This helplels foul of mine: 
Vouchtate me then thv ſtrengthening grace, 
And with the arms of love embrace, 
And keep me ever thine, 


HKT MN XLVII. 


> QAVIOUR of my ſoul from fin, 
Thou my kind prelerver be, 
dtabliſh what thou doſt begin, 
Carry on thy work in me, 
All thy faithful mercies ſhow, 
Hod, and never let me go, 


I 


Never let me loſe my Peace, 
Forfeit what thy goodnels gave 

% * 0 . ” * 8 7 

Give it ſtill, and ſtill incieaſle, 
dave me, and perſi!t to fave, 

Seal the grant conferréèd before, 

| Give thy bleſſing evermore, 


ITY MN 


458 
HYMN XLIX. 


ts of God, thy bleſſing grant, 
kJ Still ſupply my every want, 
Tree of life, thine influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed, 


Tendereſt branch, alas, am I, 
Wither without thee and dic, 
Weak as helpleſs infancy, 
O confirm my ſoul in thee, 


3 Unſuſtaincd by thee J fall, 


Send the ſtrength for which I calf, 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help 1 every moment need, 


All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, ſave me to the end, 
Give me the continuing grace, 
Take the everlaſting praile. 


HTM N L. 


ATHER of everlaſting love, 
W hole bowels of compaſſion move, 
To all thy gracious hands have made, 
See, in the howling deſart ſee 
A ſoul from Egypt brought by thee, 
And help me with thy conſtant aid, 


Ah, do not, Lord, thine own forlake, 
Nor let my feeble foul look back, 
Or baſely turn to fin again ; 
No never let me faint or tire, 
But travel on in ſtrong defire, 
Till I my heavenly Canaan gain, 


HY MM 
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H MN II. 


7 1100 very paſchal lamb, 
A Whoſe blood for us was (hel. 
Through whom we out of Egypt cane; 
Thy ranſomèd people lead. 


Angel of goſnel-grace 
thy ch racter, 
Lo guard and feed the choſen race, 
in liracl's camp appear. 


> Tron gout the defart-way 
os 
Conduct US by thy light, 
* 


Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
& chearing fre by night. 
4 Ou r fainting fouls ſuſtain, 
With ble -thngs from abov A 
And ever on thy people rain, 
Ihe manna of thy love, 


RN N Lk 


1 ( Thou who hanging on the crols, 


* Didſt buy our pardon with thy blood, 2 
Caaſt thou not ill maintain our cauſe, F, 
And E11 Us with the life of God. N 
Bicſs with the bleſſings of thy throne, | 5 
And periect all our fouls in one P oy 

2 Lo, on thy bloody ſacrifice ; 


Fon alt our graces we depend! 
SU; p01 ted by thy crols arile 
10 fhniil cd holinels aſcend, 
And gain on earth the mountain's height, 


x © And then ſalute our friends in light, 
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HYMN III. 


i God of truth and love, 
Let us thy mercy prove: 
Blels thine ordinance divine, 
Let it now elfectual be, 
Anſwer all its great deſign, 
All its gracious ends in me, 


3 O might the ſacred word, 
Set ſorth our dying Lord, 
Point us to thy ſufferings paſty 


Preſent grace and ſtrength impart, 
Give our raviſhed ſouls a taſte, 


Pledge of glory in our heart, 


3 Come in thy Spirit down, 
Thine inſtitution crown, 

Lamb of God, as lain appear, 
Life of all believers thou, 

Let us now perceive thee near, 
Come, thou hope of glory, now, 


HT M N..LIV. 


1 n did my dying Lord ordain 
This dear memorial of his love? 
Might we not all by faith obtain, 
By faith the mountain-fin remove, 
Enjoy the ſenſe of fins forgiven, 
And holineſs the taſte of heaven ? 


2 It feemed to my Redeemer good; 
That faith ſhould here his coming wait, 
Should here receive immortal food, ; 
Grow up in him divinely great, L 


'% Aad . 


( 39 ) 
And filled with holy violence, ſeize 
The glorious crown of righteouſneſs, 


3 Saviour, thou didſt the myſtery give, 
Thar I thy nature might partake, 
Thou bidſt me outward ſigns receive, 
One with thyſelf my foul to make, 
My body, ſoul, and ſpirit to' join 
Inſeparably one with thine, 


4 The prayer, the faſt, the word conveys, 
When mixt with faith, thy life to me, 
In all the channels of thy grace, 
I {till have fellowſhip with thee, 
But chiefly here my ſoul is fed 
With fulneſs of immortal bread, 


5 Communion cloſer far I feel, 
And deeper drink the atoning blood, 
The joy is more unſpeakable, 
And yields me larger draughts of God, 
Till nature faints beneath the power, 
And faith filled up, can hold no more, 


ANV. 


1 IS not a dead, external ſign 
Which here my hopes require, 
The living power of love ** 
In Jeſus I deſire. 


a I want the dear Redeemer's grace, 
I ſeek the Cructhed, * 

The man that ſuffered in my place, 
The God that groanéd, and died. 


3 Swift, 


13 
3 Swift, as their riling Lord to find 


The two d:!uiples ran. 
I ſeek the Saviour of mankind, 


Nor ſhall I leek in vain, 


Come all who long his face to fee 
hat did our burthen bear, 
Haten to * alvary with me, 
And we ſhail find hin there, 


H:Y-M N: LVI. 


X. 


H OW dreadſul is the myſtery, 
Which inſtituted, m—_ by thee, 
Or lite or death She 

Death to the impious an { profar ne; 

Nor ſhall our faith in tes be vain, 
V/ho here expect thy grace. 


\Vho cats unworthily this bread, 

Pulls down thy cuties on his head, 3 
And eats his deadly bane; 

And ſhall not we who rightly eat, 

Live by the lalutary meat, 
And equal bleſlings gain? 


Deſtruction if thy body ſked, 
Arg ſtrike the fouls of fiiners dead, | 

Who dare the ſians abule ; 

Sarely the inſtrument divine, 48 
10 all that are, or wn be thine, 

Shall ſaving health diffuſe, ( 
Saviour of life, and joy, and bliſs, WE - 
Fae n, and pow er. and perfect peace 

Ve ſhall herewith receive, 1 
he grace implica through faith is given, 
And we that cat the bre ad of heaven, 
lhe life of heaven ſhall live. 


HYN 
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The depth of love divine, 
The unfathomable grace ! 
Who ſhall ſay how bread and wine 
God into man conv es l 
How the bread his fleſh imparts, 
How the wine tranſmits his blood, 
Fills his faithful people's hearts, 
With all the life of God! 


2 Let the wiſeſt mortal ſhow 
How we the grace receive: 
Feeble elements beitow 
A power not theirs to give: 
Who explains this wondrous w ay ? 
How through theſe the virtue came! 
Thele the virtue did convey, 
Yet ſtill remain the ſame, 


3 How can heavenly ſpirits rife, 
By earthly matter fed, 
tink herewith divine ſupplies, 
And eat immortal bread ? 
Aſk the Father's wildom how : 
Him that did the means ordain, 
Angels round our altars bow, 
To ſearch it out, in vain, 
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4 Sure and real is the grace, 
The manner be unknowns; 
Only meet us in thy ways, 
And perfect us in one; 
Let us taſte the heavenly powers. 
Lord, we aſk for nothing more 
Thine to bleſs, *tis only our's 
To wonder and adore, 
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1 OW long, thou faithful God, ſhall I 
Here in thy ways forgotten lie ? 

Mhen ſhall the means of healing be 

The channels of thy grace to me ? 


Sinners on every {ide ſtep in, 

And waſh away their pain and fin, 
But I, an helplels, ſin-ſick foul, 
Still lie expiring at the pool. 


In vain I take the broken bread, 

] cannot on thy mercy feed, 

In vain I drink the hallowed wane, 
I cannot taſte the love divine, 


Angel and Son of God come Ys 

Thy ſacramental banquet crown 

y © hy power into the means inful ie, 

And give them now their ſacred uſe, = 


Thou ſeeſt me lying at the pool, 

would, thou knowſt, I would be wh "ole; : 
O let the tioubled waters move, 

And miniſter thy healing love. 


Break to me now the hallowed bread, 
And bid me on thy body ſeed; 

Give me the wine, almighty God: 

And let me drink thy Precious blood, 


Surely if thou the ſymbols bleſs, a 
The covenant- blood ſh ili teal my peace, 
Iny fleſh even now ſhall be my food, 


And all my ſoul be filled with God, 


HYMN 
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T 


OD incomprehenſible 

F Shall man preſume to know, 
Fully ſearch him out, or tell 

His wondrous ways below ? 
Him in all his ways we find: 

How the means tranſmit the power, 
Here he leaves our thoughts behind, 

And faith enquires no more, 


2 How he did theſe creatures raiſe, 
And make this bread and wine 
Organs to convey his grace, 
To this poor foul of mine; 
I cannot the way deſcry, 
Ne ed roi kno! WW the myRery, 
Oaly this 1 know, tnat I 
Was blind, but now I fee, 


Now mine eyes are opened wide, 
To ſee his pardoning love, 

Here I view the God that died 
My ruin to remove; 

Clay upon mine oyen he laid, 

(1 at once my fight received) 

Bleſsed, and bid me eat the bread, 
And lo! my {oul believed, 


R. 


OME to the feaſt, for Chtiſt invites, 
And promiſes to feed, 
*Tis here his cloſeſt love unites 
The members to their head, 
N G 2 2 
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Tis here he nouriſhes his own, 
With living bread from heaven, 

Or makes himſelf io mourners known, 
And ſhews their fins forgiven. 


Still in his inſtituted ways 
He bids us aſk the power, 

The pardoning, or the hallowing grace, 
And wait the appointed hour, 


"Tis not for us to ſet our God 
A time his grace to give, 
The benefit whene'er beſtowed 
We gladly ſhould receive, 


Who ſeek redemption through his love, 
His love ſhall them redeem ; 

He came ſelf-emptied from above, 
That we might live through him. 


Expect we then the quickening word, 
Who at his altar bow: 

But if it be thy pleaſure, Lord, 
O let us find thee now, 


HYMN LXI. v 
4 AA, 


HOU God of boundleſs power and grace, 
How wonderful are all thy ways, 
How far above our loftieſt thought; 
In preſence of the meancit things, 
(Waile all from thee the virtue ſprings,) 
Thy moſt ſtupendous works are wrought, 


Struck by a ſtroke of Moſes” rod, = 2 
The pariing ſea confeſled its God, | 
And high in eryſtal bulwarks roſe; 1 
*. 


16 
At Moſes“ beck it burſt the chain, 


Returned to all its ſtrength again, 
And (wept to hell thy church's foes. 


2 Let but thy ark the walls ſurround, 
Let but the ram's-horn trumpet's ſound, 
The city boalts its height no more; 
Its bulwarks are at once o'erthrown, 
Its maſſy walls by air blown down, 
They fall before almighty power, 


Tordan at thy command ſhall heal 
The fore dileale incurable, 

And waſh out al! the leyer's ſtains ; 
Or oil the medicine ſhalt ſupp'y, 
Or clothes, or ſhadows palling by, 

If fo thy lovereign will ordains. 


g Yet not from theſe the power proceeds, 
Trumpets, or rods, or clothes, or hades, 
Thy only arm the work hath done; 
If inftruments thy wiſdom chule, 
Thy grace confers their ſaving ule : 
Salvation 1s from God alone, 


Thou in this ſacramental bread, 
Doſt now our hungry ſpirits leed, 
; And chear us with the hallowed wine, 
(Communion of thy fleſh and blood) 
We banquet on immortal food, 
And drink the {treams ot lite divine, 
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1 HE heavenly ordinances ſhine, 
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And ſpeak their origin divine, 1 1 

The ſtars diffule their golden blaze, 1 

t And glitter to their Maker's praile, i 
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They each in different glory bright, 
With ſtronger or with feebler light 
Their influence on mortals-{ſhed, 
And chear us by their friendly aid, 


The goſpel-ordinances here 
As ſtars in ſeſu's church appear, 
His power they more or leſs declare, 


But all his heavenly 1mpreſs bear, 


Around our lower orb they burn, 
And chear and bleſs us in their turn, 
Tranſmit the light by Jelus given, 
The faithful witneſſes of heaven, 


They ſteer the pilgrim's courſe aright, 
And bounteous of their borrowed light: 
Conduct throughout the deſart way, 
And lead us to eternal day, 


But firſt of the celeſtial train, 
Benigneſt to the ſons of men, 
The /acramental glory ſhines, 
And anſwers-all our God's de ſigns. 


The heavenly hoſt it paſſes ſar, 
Illuſtrious as the morning ſtar, 
The light of life divine 1mparts, 
While. jeſus rifes in our hearts, 


With joy we feel its ſacred power, 
But neither ſtars nor means adore, 
We take the bleſſing from above, 
And praile the God of truth and love, 


What he did for our uſe ordain, 
Shall ſtill from age to age remain; 
Wohoe'er rejects the kind command, 
The word of God ſhall ever ſtand, 


10 Go 
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10 Go fooliſh worms, his word deny, 
Go tear thoſe planets from the ſky, 
But while the ſun and moon endure, 
The ordinaiice on earth 1s ſure. 


HT MN LAIII, 


1 God thy word we claim, 
thou here record:t thy name, 
Viſit us in pardoning grace, 
Chriſt the crucifièd appear, 
Come in thy appointed ways, 
Come, and meet, and bleis us here, 


2 No local D-ity 
We Moth, Lord, in thee: 
Free thy grade 4 { unconkned, 
Yet it her: och freeſt move: 
In the means thy love enjoined, 
Look we for thy richelt love, 


H.Y MN LAIV. 


1 The grace on man beſtowed ? 
Here my deareſt Lord i ſee 
Oltering up his death to God, 
Giving all his lite to me: 
God for Jeſu's fake forgives, 
Man by Jeſu's Spirit lives, 


2 Yes, thy ſacrament extends 
All the ble{'tngs of thy death, 
To the ſoul that here attends, 
Longs to fcel thy quickening breath 
Surely we who Wait thall prove 
All thy lite of perfect love. 
HYMN 
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HY MN LXY, 


4 LEST be the Lord, for ever bleſt, 
Who bought us with a price, 
And bids his ranlomed ſervants fealt 
On his great lactihice, 


Thy blood was ſhed upon the croſs 
To walh us white as {now, 
Broken for us thy body was, 
To iced our {ouls below. 


Now on the facred table laid, 
Thy fleſh becomes our food, 
Tay life is to our fouls conveyed 

In ſacramental blood. 


We eat the offerings of our peace, 1 
The hidden manna prove, 

And only hve to adore and blels 
i hine all-ſuthcient love. 


„ LAVI 


ESU, my Lord and God beſtow 
All which thy facrament doth ſhew, 13 
And make the real ſign 
A ſure effectual means of grace, 
Then ſanctify my heart and bleſs, 
And make it all like thine, 


Great 1s thy faithfulneſs and love, 
Thine ordinance can never prove 
Of none effect and vain ; ; 
Only do thou my heart prepare, 
To find thy real preſence there, 
And all thy fulneſs gain, 


FHIY MN 
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HT MN LXVII. 
1 ATHER, I offer thee my own, 


This worthlels foul, and thou thy Son 


Doſt oifer here to me: 
Wilt thou ſo mean a gift receive, 
And will the holy Jelus live 
With loathſome leproſy ? 


2 Saint of the Lord, my ſoul is ſin, 
Yet, O eternal] prieſt come in, 
And cleanſe thy mean abode ; 
Convert into a ſacred ſhrine, 
And count this abject foul of mine 
A temple meet for God, 


. _ 


1 TESU, Son of God, draw near, 
Haſten to my ſepulchre, 
Help, where dead in {in I lie, 
Save, or I for ever die. 


2 Let no ſavour of the grave 
Stop thy power to help and ſave, 
Call me forth to life reſtored, 
Ouickened by my dying Lord, 


zy thine all atoning blood 

Raiſe and bring me now to God, 
Now, pronounce my fins forgiven, 
Loole, and let me go to heaven, 


HKT MN LXIX. 


1 QINFUL, and blind, and poor, 
kJ And loſt without thy grace, 
Thy mercy I implore, 

And wait to ſee thy face 


Begging 
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Begging I ſit by the way-lide, 
And long to know the Crucihed, 


2 Jeſu, attend my cry, 
Thou Son of David hear, 
If now thou paſſelt by, 
Stand {ti]l and call me near, 
The darknels from my heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pardoning love, 


HAT MN LAX 9 
LA. 
H APPY the man to whom *tis given, 
To cat the bread of life in heaven: 
This happine's in Chriſt we prove, 
Who feed on his forgiving love. 


HYMN LXKL fa A. 


1 3 near, ye blood · beſprinkled race, 
And take what God vouchſafes to give, 
The outward fign of inward grace, 
Ordained by Chriſt himſelf, receive: 
The ſign tranſmits the Signified, 
The grace is by the means applied. 


2 Sure pledges of his dying love, 
Receive the ſacramental meat, 
And feel the virtue from above, 
The myſtic fleſh of Jeſus eat, 
Drink with the wine his healing blood, 
And feaſt on the incarnate God: 


3 Groſs miſconceit be far away ! 
Through faith we on his body feed, 
Faith only doth the Spirit convey, 
And fills our ſouls with living bread, 


The 
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13 


The effects of Jeſu's death imparts, 
And pours his blood into our hearts, 


HT MN LAXII. 


1 OME, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed, 


And realize the ſign, 
Thy life infule into the bread, 
Thy power into the wine, 


+ Effectual let the tokens prove, 
And made by heavenly art, 
Fit channels to convey thy love 
To every faithful heart, 


HY MN LXXIII. 


1 Js not the cup of bleſſing bleſt 
By us, the ſacred means to impart 
Our Saviour's blood with power impreſt, 
And pardon to the faithful heart ? 


2 Is not the hallowed broken bread, 
A ſure communicating ſign, 
An inſtrument ordained to feed 
Our ſouls with myſtic fleſh divine P 


3 The effects of his atoning blood, 
His body offered on the tree, 
Are with the awful types beſtowed 
On me, the pardoned rebel me / 


On all who at his word draw gear, 
In faith the outward veil look through: 
Sinners, believe; and find him here: 
Believe: and feel he died for you. 
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5 In memory of your dying God, 
The ſymbols faithfully receive, 
And eat the fleſh, and' drink the blood 
Of Jelus, and for ever live. 


PP... 


HY MN LXXIV. 1 


1 HIS, this is He that came 
By water and by blood! 
&us is our atoning Lamb, 
Our ſanctifying God, 


2 See from his wounded ſide 

The mingled current flow! 
The waterand the blood applicd, 
Shall waſh us white as ſnow, 


g The water cannot cleanſe, 
Before the blood we fee], 

To purge the guilt of all our fins, 
And our forgivenels ſeal. 


4 But both in Jeſus join, 
Who ſpeaks our fins forgiven, 
And gives the purity divine, 
That makes us meet for heaven. 


HYMN LXXV, 13 


1 R the grace we claim, 
The double grace beſtowéd 
On all who truſt in him that came 
By water and by blood. 


* 


2 Jeſu, the blood apply, 
The neut bring in, 
Us by thy dying juſtify, 
And waſh out all our fin, 


3 Spirit 
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Spirit of faith come down, 
Thy ſeal with power let to, 

The banquet by thy preſence crown, 
And prove the record true, 


Pardon and grace 1mpart : 
Come quickly from above, 
And witnels now in every heart 

That God is perfect love. 


HT MN LXXVI. 


88 of hearts, in ours appear, 
And make, and keep them all ſincere, 
Or draw us burthened to thy Son, 

Or make him to his mourners known, 


Tiiy promiſed grace vouchſafe to give, 
As cach is able to receive, 

The bleſſed gift to all impart; 

Or joy, or purity of heart, 


Our helpleſs unbelief remove, 

And melt us by thy pardoning love, 
Work in us faith, or faith's increale, 
Ihe dawning, or the pertett peace. 


Give each to thee as ſeemeth beſt, 
But meet us all at thy own feaſt, 
Iny bleſſing in thy means convey, 
Nor empty ſend one foul away, 
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OW long, O Lord. mall we ' 
In vain Jament for thee ; 
Come, and comfort them that mourn, 
Come, as in the antient days, 
In thine ordinance return, 
In thine own appointed ways. 


Come to thy houſe again, 
Nor let us ſeek in vain : 
This the place of meeting be, 
To thy weeping flock repair, 
Let us 5 te thy beauty ſee, 18 
Find thee in the houle of prayer, | 


Let us with ſolemn awe 
Nigh to tine altar draw. 7 
Taſte thee in the broken bread, | 
Drink thee in the myſtic wine; 
Now the gracious ſpirit ſhed, 
Fill us now with love divine, | I 


Into our minds recal 
Thy death endured for all: 
Come in this accepted day, ? 
Come, and all our ſouls reſtore, 
Come, and take our fins away, 


Come, and never leave us more, 
19 
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I MB of God, for whom we languiſh, 
Make thy grief, Our relief, 
Eaſe us by thine avguiſh, 


2 O our 


Ae 
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O our agonizing Saviour, 
By thy pain, . us gain 
God's cternal favour, 


Suſſer ſin no more to oppreis us, 
Set us free (All with me) 
By thy bonds releaſe us. 


Clear us by tho condemnation ; 
Slain for all, Let thy fall 


3 1 . a a 
ne OUT CXattlaiilon, 


Thy deſeits to us make over; 
Speak us whole, Every ſoul 
By thy word recover, 


Let us through thy curſe inherit 
Bleſſings tore, Love and power, 
Fulnels of thy Spirit. 


The whole benefit of thy paſſion, 
Preſent peace, Future blils, 
All thy great ſalvation, 


Power to walk in all well-pleaſing 
Bid us take, Come and make 
This the accepted ſeaſon. 


In thine own appointments bleſs us, 
Meet us here, Now appear, 


Our almighty Jeſus. 


Let the ordinance be ſealing, 
Enter now, Claim us thou 
For thy conſtant dwelling, 


Fill the heart of each believer, 


We are thine, Love divine 
Reign in us for ever, 
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1 TR regard the plaintive cry, 

| The groaning of thy prifoners hear, 
Thy blood to every ſoul apply, 

The heart of every mourner chear, 
The tokens of thy paſſion ſhow, 
And meet us in thy ways below, 


The atonement thou ſor all ha? made, 
O that we a!l might now reccive! 
Allure us now the id, 
And thou haſt died that all may live, 
Thy death lor I, for us reveal, | 


And let thy blood my perdon ival, 


1 MN ELEXX& 


ITH pity, Lord, a ſinner ſee, 
Weary of thy ways and thee : 
Forgive my fond deſpair 
A bleſling in the means to find, 
My ſtruggling to throw off the care, 
And caſt them all behind. 


Long have I groanéd thy grace to gain, 
Sufleréd on, but all in vain; 
An age of mournful years 
I waited for thy palling by, 
And loſt my prayers, and lighs, and tears, 
And never found thee nigh, 


Thou wouldſt not let me go away; 
Still thou ſorceſt me to {tay, | 
O migttt 


5 


O might the ſecret power 


Which will not wiih 1ts captive part, 


Nail to the polts of mercy's door 
My poor unitable heart, 


The nails that fxcd thee to the tree, 


Only they can faſten me: 
The death thou didſt endure, 

For me let it effectual 2568 e': 
Iny love alone my foul can cure, 

Tay dear expiring 1066 


Now 1n the means the grace impa 
' ar peace into my heart: 
ApS car the jultifer 


Ot all who to thy wounds would fly, 
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ne Warn thou Ha! E enjoi: I 
Thou wilt therein appear; 

We come with confiden nce to ind 

Thy ! 4 (3 *Clal pre lence here, 


Our hearts we open wide 
To make the Saviour toom; 
And lo! the Lo ab, the cr. icified, 
The linner's friend is come! ' 
His pretence makes the feaſt, 
And now our boſoms feel 
The glory not to be ex Dreſt, 
The 1 J32y unlpe ak ible, 
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Wich pure celeſtial bliſs 

He doth our ſpirits chear, 
His houſe of banqueting 1s this, 

And he hath brought us here: 

He doth his ſervants iced 

With manna from above ; 
His banner over us 1s ſpread, 

His everlaſting love. 


3 


4 He bids us drink and eat 
Imperiſhable food; 

He gives his fleſh to be our meat, 
And bids us drink his blood: 
Whate'er the Almighty can 

Io pardorced ſinners give, 

he ſulnels of our God made man 
We here with Chrilt receive, 


25 
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1 ESU, ſinner's friend receive us, 
Fecble, famiſhing, and faint, 
O thou bread of life rclicve us, 
Now, or now we die for want: 
Leſt we faint and die for ever, 
1hou our ſinking ſpirits ſtay, | 
Give ſome token of thy favour, 11 
Empty ſend us not away. 


2 We have in the deſart tarricd 
Long, and nothing have to cat, 
Comfort us through wandering wearicd, . 
Feed our ſouls with living meat: 
Still with bowels of compathon 
See thy helpleſs people, ſee, 
Let us taite thy great ſalvation, 5 
Let us feed by faith on thee, 
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1 ORD, if now thou paſteſt by us, 
Stand and call us unto thee, 

Freely, fully juſtity us, 
Give us cyes thy love to ſee: 

Love that broug!:t thee don from heaven, 
Made our God a man of grief; 

Let it ſhew our {1ns ſorgiven; 
Help, O help our unbelief. 


2 Long we for thy love have waited, 

Begging fat by the way-lide, 

Still we are not new-created, 
Are not wholly {an{tificd : 

Thou to ſome, in great compaition 
Haſt in part their fight reſtored, 

Shew us all thy full faivation, 
Make the ſervants as their Lord, 


i CF AHRIST, our paſsover, for us 
Is offered up and ſlain! 
Let him be remembered thus 
By every ſoul of man: 
We are bound above the reſt 
His oblation to pioclaim, 
Keep we then the ſolemn ſeat, 


And banquet on the Lamb, 


2 Purge we all our ſin away, 
That old accurſed leaven, 
Sin in us no longer ſtay. 


In us through Chriſt forgiven; 


( 60 


Let us with hearts ſincere, 
Eat the new unleavenèd bread, 
To our Lord with faith draw near, 

And on his promile tecd, 


g Jeſus, Maſter of the feaſt, 
The feaſt itſelf thou art, 
Now receive thy meaneſt gueſt, 
And comfort every heart : 
Give us living bread to eat, 
Manna that from heaven comes down, 
Fill us with immortal meat, 
And maxe thy nature known, 


4 In this barren wilderneſs 
Thou haſt 4 table ſpread, 
Furniſhed out with richeſt grace, 
Whate'er our ſouls cin need. 
Still ſuſtaln us by thy 10 . 
Still thy ſervant's ſtrength repair, 
Till we reach the courts above, 
And feaſt for ever there, 
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1 () Thou, whom finners love, whoſe cars 
Doth all our fick nels heal, 

Thee we approach with hearts lincere, 
Thy power we joy to feel, 

To thee our humbleſt thanks we pay, 
To thee cur ſouls we bow, 

Of hell e'erwhile the helpleſs prey, 
Heirs of thy slory now, 


2 As incenſe to thy throne above, 
O let our pravers arile ; 

Wing with the flames of holy love 
Our living laciiſice 3 


4 


Sur up thy ATENgUn, 0 Lord of might, 
Our willing breaſts pakete 

Fill our whole ſouls with heavenly light, 
Melt with ſeraphic fire, 


3 From thy bieſt wounds, liſe let us draw, 
Thane all-atoning blood 
Now let us drink with trembling awe, 
Thy fleſh be now our food, 
Come, Lord, thy ſoverei gn aid impart, 
Here make t'! y likene! s {hine, 
Stamp thy whole image on our heart, 


And all our heart is thine 


Nel 


i = D ſtall I let him go? 
4 If now I do not fe 1 
The ſtreams of living water flows 


Shall I forſake the well ? 


2 Becauſe he hides his face, 
Shall I no longer ſtay, 
But leave the channels of kia grace 
And caſt the means away ? 


Get thee behind me, fiend, 
On others try thy {k:!], 

Here let thy helliſh whiſpers end, 
To thee I ſay, Be jill! 


GS 


4 Jeſus hath ſpoke the word, 
His will my rcafon is, 
Do this in memory of thy Lord, 
Jeſus hath ſaid, Do this / 
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5 . He hids me eat the bread, 
He bids me drink the wins, 
No other motive, Lord, I need, 
No other word than thine, 
6 I chearful!y comply 


With what my Loid doth lay, 
Let others aſk a reaſon why, 


My glory is to? obey, | 
His will is good and Jail . 


Shall I his will withſtand ? 


If Jeſus bid me lick the duſt, 
I bow at his command ; 


N 


Becauſe he ſaith, Do thts, 
This I will always do, 
Till Jeſus come in glorious bl:ſs, 


I thus his death will fu, 


HT M N LAXAXVII. 


1 B* the picture of thy paſſion, 
Still in pain, I remain 
Waiting for ſalvation, 


2 Jeſu, let thy ſufferings eaſe me, 


Saviour, Lord, Speak the wo! d, 


By thy death W me. 


wI 


g At thy croſs behold me lying, 
Make my ſoul Throughly whole, 
By thy blood's applying. 


4 Hear me, Lord, my fins confeil:ng, 
Now relieve, Saviour giv e, 
Give me now the bleſſing 


5 Stil 


663) 


Still my erve! ſins oppreſs me, 
Ticd and bound, Lill the tound 
Of thy voice reicale me. 


9 


6 Call me out of condemnation, 
To my grave Come and ſave, 
Save me by thy pallon, 


To thy foul and helpleſs creature, 
Come, and cleanſe All my tins, 
Come and change my nature, 


3 Save me now, and ſtill deliver, 
Enter in, Cait out ſin, 
Keep thine houſe for ever. 


HYMN: AAARY LH 


: 2 IVE us this day, all bountcous Loid, 
J Ou: ſacramental bread, 
Who thus his ſacrifice record, 
That ſufferéd in our ſtead, 


Reveal in every ſoul thy Son, 
And let us taite the grace 

Which brings aſſured ſalvation down 
To all who ſeek thy lace, 


da 


WI 


Who here commemorate his death, 
To us his life impart, 

The loving filial Spirit breathe 
Into my waiting heart, 


4 My earneſt of cternal bliſs 
Let my Redeemer be, 
And it even now he preſent is, 
Now let him ſpeak to me, 
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H Y M N LDXXAIX. 


115 faithful ſouls, who thus record 
Tac paſſion of that Lamb divine, 
s the memorial of your Loid 
An uſelels form, an empty ſign? 
Or doth he here his life impart; 
What ſaith the witneſs of your heart 7? 


Is it the dying Maſter's will 
That we mould this perſiſt to do? 
Then let him here himſelf reveal, 
The tokens of his preſence ſhow ; 
Deſcend in bleſſings from above, 
And anſwer by the ſite of love. 


Who thee remember in thy ways, 


Come, Lord, and meet and bleſs us here, 


In confidence we aſk the grace, 

Faithful and true, appear, appear: 
Let all perceiv e thy blood : applicd, 
Let all diſcern the Crucificd, 


Tis done; the Lord lets to his ſeal, 
The prayer is heard, the grace is given, 
With joy unſpeakable we feel 


The Holy Ghoſt ſent down from heaven, 


The altar ſtreams with facred blood, 
And all the temple flames with God! 


FTT 


B be the love, for ever bleſt: 

The bleeding love we thus record ! 

Jeſus, we take the dear bequeſt, 
Obedient to thy kindeſt word, 


2 Thy 


5 


Thy word which ſtands divinely ſure, 
And ſhall from age to age endure, 


In vain the ſubtle tempter tries 
Thy dying precept to repeal, 
To hide the letter from our eyes, 

And break the teſtamental teal, 
tchne the folid truth away, 
And make us free to diſobey. 


In vain he labours to perſuade 


Thou didſt not mean the word ſhould bind: 


The feaſt for thy firlt followers made, 
For them and us, and all mankind ; 

Mindſu! of thee we ſtill attend, 

And this we do, till time ſhall end, 


Through vain pretence of clearer light 
We do not, Lord, refule to ſee, 
Or wezkly the commandment ſlight, 
to ſhew our Chriſtian liberty, 

Or {eek rebellioully to prove, 
Ihc purenels of our catholic love, 


Our wandring brethren's hearts to gain, 
We v ill not let our Saviour go; 
But in thine antient paths remain, 
But thus perſiſt thy death to ſhow, 
41il itrong with all thy life we riſe, 
And meet thee coming in the ſkies! 


H TM N Men. 


LI.-loving, all-redeeming Lord, 


Thy wandring ſheep with pity lee, 


Who light thy deareſt, dying word, 
And will not thus remember thee 


( 66 ) 


To all who would perform thy will, 
The glorious promiſed truth reveal, 


2 Can we enjoy thy richeſt love, 4 
Nor long that they the grace may ſhare : 
Thou from their eyes the ſcales remove, 
Thou the eternal word declare : 
Thy Spirit with thy word impart, 
And ſpeak the precept to their heart, 5 


3 If chiefly here thou mayſſt be found, 
If now, e'en now we find thee here, . 
O let their joys like ours abound, 
Invite them to the roval cheer : 8 
Feed with imperiſhable food, 
And fill their raptured touls with God, 


4 Jeſu, we will not let thee go, 
But keep herein our faſteſt hold, 7 
Till thou to them thy counſel ſhow. 
And call and make us all one fold z 
One hallowed undivided bread, WA 
One body, knit to thee our head, 


r MN Xell. 


1 H tell us no more 
The ſpirit and power 
Of Jeſus our God 14 
Is not to be found in this life-· giving food 


2 Did Jeſus ordain 
His ſupper in vain, 
And furniſh a feaſt / 


For none but his earlieſt ſervants to taſte ? 


3 Nay but this is his will 
(We know it and feel) 


T nat 
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That we ſhould partake 
The banquet for all he ſo freely did make, 


4 In rapturous bliſs 
He bids us do this, 
The joy it imparts 
Hath witneſſed his gracious deſign in our hearts, 


5 »Tis God we believe, 
Who cannot deceive, 
The witneſs of God 
Is preſent and ſpeaks in the myitical blood, 


8 Receiving the bread, 
On Jeſus we feed, 
It doth not appear 
His manner of work ing; but Jeſus is here! 


7 With bread from above, 
With comfort and love 
Our ſpirit he fills, 
And all his unſpeakable goodneſs reveals. 


8 O that all men would haſte, 
To the ſpiritual feaſt, 
At Jelus's word 
Do this, and be fed with the love of our Lord! 


T True Light of mankind, 
Shine into their mind, 
And clearly reveal | 
Thy perfect, and good, and acceptable will, 


10 Bring near the glad day, 
When all ſhall obey 
Thy dying requeſt, a 
And eat of thy ſupper, and lean on thy breaſt, 


I 2 11 To 
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11 To all men impart 
One way and one heart, 
Thy people be ſhown, 


All r!ghteous, and ſinleſs, and perfect in on: 


12 Then, then let us ſee 
Thy glory, and be 
Caught up in the air, 
This heavenly fupper in heaven to ſhare, 
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OM E let us join with one accord, 
\W ho ſhare the ſupper of the Lord, 
Our Lord and Maſter's praiſe to ſing, 
Nouriſhed on earth with living bread, 
We now are at his table fed, 
But wait to ſee our heavenly king: 
To fee the great Inviſible 
Without a facramental veil, 
With all his robes of glory on, 
In rapturous joy, and love, and praiſe, 
Him to behold with open face, 
High on his everlaſting throne ! 


* 


The wine which doth his paſſion ſhew, 
We ſoon with him ſhall drink it new 
In yonder dazling courts above, 
Admitted to the heavenly feaſt 
We ſhall his choiceſt bleſlings taſte, 
And banquet on his richeſt love. 
We ſoon the midnight cry ſhall hear, 
Ariſe, and meet the bridegroom near, 
The marriage of the Lamb 1s come, 
Attended by his heavenly friends, 
The glorious king of faints deſcends 
Jo take his bride in triumph home, 


I 3 3 Then 


19 


3 Then let us ſtill in hope rejoice 


And liſten for the archangel's voice, 
Loud echoing to the tromp of God; 
Haſte to the dreadfol, joyful day, 
When heaven and earth ſhall fee away, 
By all-devouring flames deſtroyéd; 
While we from out the burnings ly, 
With eagle's wings mount up on high, 
Whete Jeſus is on Sion ſeen; 
*Tis there he for our coming waits, 
And lo, the everlaſting gates 
Lift up their heads to take us in! 


By faith and hope alrcady there, 
Even now the marriave-fealt we ſhare, 
Even now we by the Lamb are fed, 
Our Lora's celeſtial joy we prove, 
Led by the Spirit of his love, 
To ſprin gs of living comfort led: 
Suffering, and curſe, and death are o'er, 
And pain afthicts the ſoul no more, 


While harboured in the Savicur's breat : 


He quiets all our plaints and cries, 
And wipes the lorrow from Gur eves, 
And lulls us in his arms to re! 


HM. TY MN XTIV. 


What a ſoul-tranſporting feaſt 
Doth this communidon viel! ] 
Remembring here thy paſſion pat, 


We with thy love are filled, 


2 Sure inſtrument of preſent grace 
Thy ſacrament we find, 

Yet higher bleſſings it dilplays, 
And raptures {till ETON. 
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It bears us now on eagles wings, 
If thou the power impart, 

And thee, our glorious carneft brings 
Into our faithful heart. 


4 O let us ſtill the earneſt feel, 


The unutterable peace, 
This loving Spirit be the ſeal 
Ot our cternal blits ! 


. Ev. 


1 TN Tefus we live, In ſeſus we reſt. 
And thankful receive His dying deg aelt ; 


The cup of ſalvation His mercy beftow 
And all from his paiſhun Our happinels flou 3s 


2 With myſtical wine He comforts us here, 
And gladly we Jon, Tilt Jefus appear, 
With hearty thankigiving Tits death to record: 


The living, the be, ing $ Should ling oi their Lord. 


3 He hallowed the cup, Which now we receive, 
The pledge of our hope With Jeſus to live, 
(Where forrow and ſladneſs Shall never be! ound) 
With glory and Sledge! Elernally crowncd, 


4 The fruit of the vine {The Joy it implies) 
Again we ſhall join To drink in the ſkies 


Exult in his favour, Qur triumph rene; 
And 1, faith the Saviour Will drink it with you. 


-- 
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APPY the ſouls to Te ſus jo incl, 
And laved by grace alone, 
W alking in all ny ways We find 
Our heaven on carth be egun. 
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2 The church triumphant in thy love 
Their mighty joys we know, 
They ſing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below, 


3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praiſe, 
And bow before thy throne, 
We in the kingdom of thy grace, 
The kingdoms are but one, 


4 The Holy to the Holielt leads, 
From hence our ſpirits riſe, 
And he that in thy ſtatutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the ſkies, 


MN Ken. 


1 HEE, King of ſaints, we praiſe, 
For this our living bread, 
Nouriſhed by thy preſerving grace, 
And at thy table fed: 


Who in theſe lower parts 

Of thy great kingdom feaſt, 
We feel the earneſt in our hcarts 

Of our eternal reſt, 


2 Yetſiill an higher ſeat 
We in thy kingdom claim, 
Who here begin by faith to eat 
The ſupper of the Lamb. 


That glorious heavenly prize 
We ſurely ſhall attain, 

And in the palace of the ſkies 
With thee for ever reign, 
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V HERE ſhall this memorial end? 

Thither let our fouls aſcend, 
Live on earth to heaven reſtored, 
Wait the coming of cur Lord, 


Jeſus terminates our hope, 
Jetus is our wiſhes” ſcope, 
End of this great myſtery, 
Him we fain would die to ſee, 


He whom we remember here, 
Chriſt ſhall in the clouds appear, 
Manifeſt to every eye, 

We ſhall ſoon behold him nigh, 
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Faith aſcends the mountain's height, 
Now enioys the pompous naht 
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Antedates the final doom, 
Sees the Tudge in glory come, 
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Lo, he comes triumphant down, 
Seated on his great white throne | 
Cherubs bear it on their wigs, 
Shouting bear the King of kings, 


Lo, his glorious banner ſpread, 
Stains the ſkies with deepeſt red, 
Dyes the land, and fires the wood, 
Turns the ocean into blood, 


Gathered to the well-known ſign, 
We our elder brethren join, 
Swiftly to our Lord fly up, 

Hail him on the mountain-top ; 


1 674) 


8 Take our happy ſeats above, 
Banquet on his heavenly love, 
Lean on our Redeemer's breait, 
In his arms for ever reſt, 


if «a 
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1 \ N 7 HITHER ſhould our full ſouls aſpire 
At this tranſporting ſeaſt ? 
They never can on earth be higher, 
Or more completely bleſt, 


2 Our cup of bleſſing from above, 
Delightfully runs o'er, 

Till from theſe bodies they remove, 
Our ſouls can hold no more, 


3 To heaven the myſtic banquet leads, 
Let us to heaven aſcend, 
And bear this joy upon our heads, | 
Till it in glory end: 


4 Till all who truly join in this, 
The marriage-ſupper ſhare, 
Enter into their Maſter's bliſs, 
And feaſt for ever there, 


L 


. 


1 ETURNING to his throne above, 
The friend of finners cricd, 
Do this in mem'ry of my love : 
He {poke the word, and died, 4 


2 He taſted death for every one, 
The Saviour of mankind 
Out of our ſight to heaven is gone, 
But left his pledge behind, i 
3 His 


41 


qo Ilis ſacramental pledge we take, 
Nor will ve let it go; 
Till in the clouds our Lord comes back, 
We thus his death will ſhow, 


+ Come quickly, Lord, for whom we mourn, 
And comfort all that grieve, 
Prepare the bride, and then return 
And to thyielt receive. 


No to thy gracious kingdom come, 
'Thou haſt a token given) 

And when thy arms receive us home, 
Recal thy pledge in heaven, 


H.Y MN CL 


1 OW glorious is the life above 
Which in this ordinance we taſte; 
4 bat fulneſs of celeſtial love, 
That joy which ſhall for ever laſt! 


d 


That heavenly life in Chriſt concealed, 
Thele carthen veſſels could not bear, 

The part which now we find revealcd, 
No tongue of angels can declate, 


3 The light of life eternal darts 
Into our fouls a daz'ling ray, 
A drop of heaven o'erflows our hearts, 
And deluges the houſe of clay, 


Sure pledge of extaſies unknown 
Shall this divine communion be, 
The ray ſhall riſe into a ſun, 
The drop ſhall ſwell into a ſea, 


HYMN 
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HY MN Ci, 


( The length, and breadth, and height, 
And depth of dying love! 
Love that turns our iaith to hight, 
And watts to heaven above! 
Pledge of our poſſeſſion this, 
This which nature faints to bear; 
Who ſhall then ſupport the bliſs, 
The joy, the rapture there! 


Fleſh and blood ſhall not reccive 
The vaſt inheritance ; 

God we cannot ſee, and live 
The life of feeble ſenſe :; 

In our weakeſt nonage, here, 
Up into our head we grow, 

Saints belore our Lord appear, 
And ripe for heaven below, 


We his image ſhall regain, 
And to his ſtature riſe, 
Riſe unto a perfect man. 
And then aſcend the ſkies: 
Find our happy manſions there, 
Strong to bear the joys above, 


All the glorious weight to bear, ] 
Of everlaſting love, | 
H.x MN CHI, 
AKE, and cat, the Saviour ſaith, 1 
This my ſacred body is! | I 
Him we take and eat by faith, 13 


Feed upon that fleſh of his; 


All 


l 


All the benefits receive, 
Which his paſhon did procure, 

Pardonéd by his grace we hve, 
Grace which makes ſalvation ſure, 


2 Title to eternal bliſs, 


Here his precious death we find, 
This the pledge, the earneſt this 
Of the purchaled j joys behind: 
Here he gives our ſouls a taſte, 
Heaven into our hearts he pours, 
Still believe, and hold him ſalt, 
God, and Chriſt, and all is ours! 


HT MN Civ. 


| ETURNING to his Father's throne, 
'Hear all the interceding Son, 
And join in that eternal prayer: 
Ile prays that we with him may reign, 
nd he that did the Kingdom gain 
For us, ſhall ſoon condutt us there, 


I will that thofe thou givèſt to me 
"Ma all my heavenly glory lee, 

But firſt be perſected i in one.“ 
Amen, amen, our heart replies, 
prepare and take us to the ſkies, 


Thy prayer be heard, thy will be done ! 


HY MN CV, 


1 13 up your eyes of faith, and ſee 


Saints and angels joined i in one, 
What a countleſs company 
Stands before yon daz'ling throne ! 
K 


Each 


- - 2 
- £ * % 
= — * 
— n — 
A , Fj; =; 29 * 


. > * = 5 Se 7 
PPP. ² ö] TAs TR 
* 15 * = 

CI 


— 8 — 
1 
- — — 

— 


6 


Eacli be ſore his Saviour ſtands, 
All in milk-white robes arrayed, 

Palms they carry in their hands, 
Crowns of glory on their head, 


t3 


Saints begin the endleſs ſong, 
Cry aloud in heavenly lays, 2 
Glory doth to God belong, 
God the glorious Saviour praiſe 2 
All from him ſalvation came, 
Him who reigns enthroned on high; 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb, 
Let the morning ars reply. 


3 Angel- powers the throne ſurtound, 
Next the ſaints in glory they, 3 
Lulled with the tranſporting found, 
They their Hlent homage pay; 
Proſtrate on their face betore 
God and his Me ſhah fall, 
Then in hymns of praiſe adore, 
Shout the Lamb that died for all. 


4 Ee it fo, they all reply, 
Him let all our orders praiſe, 4 
Him that did for ſinners die, 
Saviour of the favoured race : 
Render we our God his right, 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and power, 
Honour, majeſty, and might, 
Praiſe him, praiſe him evermore ! 


H YM N CVI, 


1 HAT are theſe arrayed in white, 1 
Brighter than the noon-day ſun, 
Foremeſt of the ſons of light, 


Neareſt the eternal throne P 
Theſo 
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Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood, 

Sufferers in his righteous caule, 
Followers of the dying God, 


Out of great diſtreſs they came, 
Waſhed their robes by faith below, 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes white as ſnow : 
Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night, 
Gold reſides among his own, 
God doth in his ſaints delight. 


More than conquerors at laſt, 
Here they find their trials o'er, 
They have all their ſufferings paſt, 
Hunger now and thirſt no more ; 
No exceſſive heat they feel 
From the ſun's directer ray, 
In a milder clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal day! 


He that on the throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, 2 
With the tree of life ſuſtain 
To the living fountain lead: 
He ſhall all their ſorrows chaſe, 
All their wants at once remove, 
Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every foul with love, 


H YM N CVILI, 


A hail, thou ſuſfering Son of God, 
Who didit theſe mylteries ordain, 
Communion of thy fleſh and blood, 
Sure inſtruments thy grace to gain, 


K 2 Type 


6 


Type of the heavenly marriage, eaſt, 


Pledge of out everlaſting reſt. 24 

eſu, thy own with pity ſee, = 
Our helplets unbelief remove, 

Impower us to remember thee, [ 


Give us the faith that works by love, 
The faith which thou halt given, increate, 
And (cel us up in glorivus peace, 


A II give zs, Saviour, to partake 
The ſatzetings which this emblem ſhows, 


Las 
* 


Thy ficih our food immortal mare, 
Thy blood which in this channel flows, 
In all its h-ncfiis impar 
Cr 7 
And ſandify cur ſprinkled heat. 


For all that joy which now we taſte, | 
Our happy hatlowed ſouls prepare, 1 7 

O let us hold the earneſt faſt, 1 
This pledge that we thy heaven ſhal! fate, 

Shall drink it new with thee above, 

The wine of thy eternal love. 


1 
HT MN CIX. 0 
ORD, thou knowéſt my ſimplene E, . 
All my groans are heard by thee, 
See me hungring aſter grace, 
Galping at thy table ſec, 1 
One who would in thee believe, 8 


Would with joy the crumbs receive. 
| 2 Look 


F408 
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2 Look as when thy cloſing eye 
Sa tne thief beſide the croſs : 
11 ou art now gone upon high, 
Undertake my deſperate caule, 
In thy heavenly kingdom thou 
Be the friend of ſinners now, 


3 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Send a peaceful anſwer down, 
Let the bowels of thy love 
Echo to a ſinner's groan, 
One w ho feebly thinks on thee, 
Thou for good remember me, 


| A 0 9 ty 99, Þ 


| 3 ESU on thee we feed 
Along the deſart way, 
1hou art the living bread, 
Which doth our ſpirits ſtay, 
Ana all who in this banquet join, 
Lean on the ſtaff of lite divine. 


While to thy upper courts 
We take our joyful flight, 
Thy bleſſed croſs lupports 
Each feeble lirzclite, 
Like licary dying Jacob, we 
Lean on our ſtaft, and worſhip thee, 


a 


3 O may we ſtill abide 
In thee our pardoning God,. 
The ſpirit be our guide, 
Thy body be our food, 
Till thou who haſt the token given 
Shalt bear us on thy ſelf to heaven. 


K 3 


HYMN. 


1 ND can we call to mind 
The Lamb for ſinners flain, 
And not en ect to find 
Wpat he for us did gain, 
What God to us in him hath given, 
Pardon, and holineſs, and keaven ? 


2 


We now foroiveneſs have 
Ve feei his work begun, 
And he ſhall tully ſave, 
And perfect us in one, 
hall foon in all his image drelt, 


Re ceive us to the marti: 13 · feaſt. 


3 This token of thy lav E 
\Ve thanklully receive, 
And hence with joy remove 
With thee in heaven to hve, 


There, Lord, we ſhall thy pledge reſtore 


nd iive to praile tee evermore. 


. 


1 TERNAL Spirit gone up on high, 
BloWings' for mortals to receive, 

Send down ithofe bleſſings from the ky, 
To us thy gifts and graces give; 

With holy things our mouths are filled, 
Q let our hearts with joy o'erflow ; 

Delcend in pardoning love revealed, 
And meet us in thy courts below. 


— 


N 
2 
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2 Thy ſacrifice without the gate 
Once offered up we call to mind, 
And humbly at thy altar wait 
Our intereſt in thy death to ſind : 
We thirſt to drink thy precious blood, 
We languiſh in thy wounds to reſt, 
And hunger for immortal food, 


And long on all thy love to ſealit. 


3 O that we now thy fleſh may eat, 
Its virtue really receive, 
Impowered by this immortal meat 
The lite of holinels to live: 
Partakers of thy lacuihce, 
O may we all ihy nature 80 
Till to the holicſt place we rise 
And keep the fealt for ever there. 


K il. 


'Gs us, O Lord, the children's bread, 
- miniſterial angels fed, 
(The gia of thy church = low ) 
Nourith us with preſerving grace 
Our forty years, or forty days, 
And lead us through the vale of woe, 


2 Strengthened by this immortal food, 
O let us reach the mount of God, 
And face to face our Saviour ee: 
In ſongs of praile, and love, and joy, 
With all thy h:itt-born ſons employ 
An happy, whole eternity. 


1 A ND can we call to mind 
The Lamb for ſinners flain, 


And not expect to hind 
\What te for us did gain, 
What God to us in him hath given, 


Yy * 


Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven! 


2 


We now forgiveneſs have 
V/e feei his work begun 
And he {h all tully ſave, 
And perle ect us in one, 
Shall ſoon in all his image dreſt, 
Receive us to the nartiige-feaſt. 


ere 
— 


— 


This token of thy lav & 
We thanklully receive, 
And he *NCe with joy remove 
* ith thee in heaven to live, 
There, Lord, we ſhall thy pledge 10 ſtore, 
And live to praile thee everitore. 
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= TEANAL Spirit gone up on high, 
Bleſlings for mortals to receive, 

Send down thoſe bleſfings from the ky, 

| To us thy gifts and graces give; 

With ho'y things our mouths are filled, 
O let our hearts with joy o'erflow ; 

| Deſcend in pardoning love revealed, 

And meet us in thy courts below. 


( 83 ) 


2 Thy ſacrifice without the gate 

Once offercd up we call to mind, 
And humbly at thy altar wait 

Our intereſt in thy death to find: 
We thirſt to drink thy precious blood, 

We languiſh in thy wounds to reſt, 
And hunger for immortal food, 

And long on all thy love to icalt, 


3 O that we now thy fleſh may eat, 
Its virtue really receive, 
Impowered by this immortal meat 
The life of holinels to live: 
Partakers of thy taciihce, 
O may we all ihy nature ſhare, 
Till to the holicſt place we riſe, 
And keep the tealt tur ever there. 


- 


EN 


B $4345 us, O Lord, the children's bread, 
By miniſterial angels fed, 
(The angels of thy church below) 
Nouriſh us with preſerving grace 
Our forty years, or forty days, 
And lead us through the vale of woe, 


2 Strengthened by this immortal food, 
O let us reach the mount of God, 
And face to face our Saviour ice: 
In ſongs of praiſe, and love, and joy, 
With all thy f:it-born ſuns employ 
An happy, whole eternity. 


HYMN 
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2 8 * there the quickening cauſe of «:: 
Who live the life of grace beneath! 

God cauſed on him the ſleep to fall, 
And lo, his eyes are cloled in deat: ! 


2 He ſleeps; and from his opened ſide 
The mingled blood and water flow; 
They both give being to his bride, 
And waſh his church as white as no, 


3 True principles of life divine, 
Iſſues from theſe the ſecond Eve, 
Mother of all the faithful line, 
Of all that by his paſſion live. 


4 O what a miracle of love 
Hath he our heavenly Adam ſheweéed! 
Jeſus forſook his throne above, 
That we might all be born of God, 


'Twas not an uſeleſs rib he loſt, 

His heart's laſt drop of blood he gave, 
His hfe, his precious life it coſt, 

Our dearly ranſomed ſouls to ſave, 


6 And will he not his purchaſe take, 
Who died to make us all his own ? 
One ſpirit with himſelf to make, 


Fleſh of his fleſh, bone of his bone ? 


He will, our hearts reply, he will : 
He hath even here a token given, 
And bids us meet him on the hill, 
And keep the marriage- icaſt in heaven; 
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l () Glorious inſtrument divine, 
Which bleffings to our ſouls conveys, 
Brings with the hallowed bread and wine 
His ſtrengthening and refreſhing grace, 
Preſents his bleeding ſacrifice, 
His all-reviving death applies! 


Glory to God who reigns above, 

But ſuffered once for man below, 
With joy we celebrate his love, 

And thus his precious paſhon ſhow, 
Till in the clouds our Lord we ſee, 
And ſhout with all his ſaints— TIS HE ?! 
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SDS SOLOS SSOP OP OSS OF <0 


IV, The Hory Eucnarisrt as it implies a 
Sacriſice. 


H YM N CXVI, 


I ICTIM divine, thy grace we claim, 
While thus thy precious death we ſhow, 
Once offered up a ſpotleſs Lamb, 
In thy great temple here below, 
Thou didſt for all mankind atone, 
And ſtandeſt now before the throne, 


2 Thou ſtandeſt in the holieſt place, 
As now for guilty ſinners ſlain, 
Thy blood of ſprinkling ſpeaks, and prays 
All-prevalent for helpleſs man ; 
Thy blood is {till our ranſom found, 
And ſpeaks ſalvation all around, 


g The ſmoke of thy atonement here 
Darkened the ſun, and rent the veil, 
- Made the new way to heaven appear, 
And ſhewed the great Inviſible : 
Well pleased in thee our God looked down, 


And called his rebels to a crown, 


4 He ſtill reſpetts thy ſacrifice, 
Its ſavour {weet doth always pleaſe, 

The offering ſinokes through earth and ſkies, 
Diffuſing life, and joy, and peace: 

To thele thy lower courts it comes, 


And fills them with divine perfumes, 
5 We 


by — 


9 
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8 
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s We need not now go up to heaven 
To bring the long-ſought Saviour down, 
Thou art to all already given, 
Thou doſt e'en now thy banquet crown: 
To every faithful ſoul appear, 
And ſhew thy teal prelence there. 


HFT NM N CAU. 


Ho Lamb that ſuſſereſt on the tree, 
And in this dread ful myſtery 
Still, offereit up thyſelf to God, 
We calt us on thy ſacrifice, 
\Wrapt in the {acred ſmoke ariſe, 
And covercd with the atoning blood, 


Thy death preſented in our ſtead, 
Enters us now among the dead, 
Parts of thy my tic body here, 
By thy divine oblation raiſed, 
And on our Aaron's ephod placed, 
We now with thee in heaven appear, 


2 Thy death exalts thy ranſomed ones, 
And lets us *midlt the precious ſtones, 
Cloſeſt thy dear, thy loving breaſt : 
Iſrael as on thy ſhoulders ſtands; 
Our names are graven on the hands, 
The heart of our eternal prieſt, 


For us he ever interceeds, 

His heaven-deſerving paſſion pleads, 
Preſenting us before the throne ; 

We want no ſacrifice befide, 

By that great offering ſanctifiéd, 
One with our head, for eyer one, 


HYMN 
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H.YX MN. CXVIII. 


1 IVE, our eternal Prieſt, 
By men and angels bleſt! 
Jeſus Chrilf, the Ctuciſiéd, 
He who aid for all atone, 
From the crols where once he died, 
Now he up to heaven 1s gone, 


2 He ever lives, and prays 
For all the faithful race; 
In the holieſt place above, 
Sinners' advocate he ſtands, 
Pleads for us his dying love, 
Shews for us his bleeding hands, 


"oe ! 


3 His body torn and rent, 
He doth to God preſent; 
In that dear memorial ſhows 
Iſrael's choſen tribes impreſt: 
All our names the Father 3 
Reads them on our Aaron's breaſt, 


4 He reads while we beneath 
Preſent our Seviour's death, 
Do as Jeſus bids us do, 
Signify his fleſh and blood, | 
Him in a memorial fhow, 


Offer up the Lamb to God, 


5 From this thrice hallowed ſhade, 
Which Jeſu's crofs hath made, 
Image of his ſacrifice, 
Never, never will we move, 
Till with all his ſaints we riſe, 
Riſe, and take our place above, 


| hs | 
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n God, who ſeeſt in me 
Only tn and miſery, 
See thine own anvinted one, 


Look on thy beloved Son. 


Turn from me thy gracious eyes 
To that bloody lacrifice, 

To the full atonement made, 

To the utmoſt ranſom paid: 


To the blond that ſpeaks above, 
Calls for thy forgiving love: 
To the tokens of his death 
Here exhibited beneath. 


Hear his blood's prevailing cry, 
Let thy bowels then reply, 

Then through him the {inner lee, 
Then in Jelus look on me, 


HKT MN CXX; 


ATH ER, ſee the victim ſlain, 
Jeſus Chriſt, the juſt, the good, 
Offered up for ouilty man, 
Pouring out his precious blood; 
Him, and then the ſinner ſee, 


Look through Jeſu's wounds on me, 


2 Me, the ſinner moſt diſtreſt, 


Moſt afflicted and forlorn ; 


Stranger to a moment's reſt, 


Ruing that I c'er was born, 


Pierced 


( go 


Pierced with ſin's invenomed dart, 
Dying of a broken heart, 


3 Dying, whom thy hands have made 
All thy bleſſings to receive; 
Dying, whom thy love hath ſtayed, 
Whom thy pity would have live, 
Dying at my Saviour's ſide, 
Dying for whom Chriſt hath died. 


4 Can it, Father, can it be? 
What doth Jeſu's blood reply ? 
If it doth not plead for me, 
Let my ſoul for ever die; 
But if mine through him thou art, 
Speak the pardon to my heart, 


HY MM N CXXI. 


1 1 behold thy favourite Son, 
The glorious partner of thy throne, 
For ever placed at thy right hand, 
O look on thy Meſhah's face, | 
And leal the covenant of thy grace, 2 
To us who in thy Jeſus ſtand, 


To us thou haſt redemption ſent ; 
And we again to thee prone ; 
The blood that ſpeaks our fins forgiven, 


That ſprinkles all the nations round ; 
And now thou heareſt the ſolemn ſound 
Loud-echoing through the courts of heaven, 
38 
2 The croſs on Calvary he bore, ; 


He ſufferéèd once to die no more, 


But left a ſacred pledge behind; 


See 


* 
1 
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See here !—It on thy altar lies, 
Memorial of the ſacrifice 
He offered once for all mankind, 


Father, the grand oblation ſee, 
The death as preſent now with thee, 

As when he gaſped on earth Horgtve? 
Anſwer, and ſhew the curſe removed, 
Accept us in the well-beloved, 
And bid thy world of rebels live, 


HN ei. 


; ATHER, let the ſinner go, 
The Lamb did once atone, 
Lo, we to Juſtice ſhow 
The paſſion of thy Son; 
Thus to thee we ſet it forth : 
He the dying precept gave, 
Ile who hath ſuſfcient worth 
A thouſand worlds to ſave. 


2 Can thy Juſtice ought reply 

To our prevailing plea ? 

Jeſus died thy grace to buy 
For all mankind and me; 

Still before thy righteous throne 
Stands the Lamb as newly {lain : 

Canſt thou turn away thy Son, 
Or let him bleed in vain? 


3 Still the wounds are open wide, 
The blood doth freely flow, 
As when firſt his ſacred ſide 
Received the Ay blow: 
2 


(.:99. 3 
Still, O God, the blood is warm, 


Covered with the blood we are; 
Find a part it doth not arm, 
And ſtrike the ſinner there! 


HT MN CXXIII. 


Thou whoſe offering on the tree, 
The legal offerings all forcſhewed, 
Borrowed their whole eflects from thee, 
And drew their virtue from thy bloody z 
The blood of goats and bullocks lain, 
Could never for one {in atone: 
To purge the guilty offerer's {tain 
1 hine was the work, and thine alone, 


Vain in themſelves their duties were, 
Their ſervices could never pleaſe, 

Till Joined with thine, and made to ſhare 
The merits of * right eouſneſs: 

Forward they call a faithfal look, 
On thy approaching ſactifice, 

And thence their pleghng Saviour took, 
And rote accepted in the Kies. 


Thoſe feeble types and ſhadows old, 
Are all in thee the Truth fulk!led, 
And through this ſacrament we hold 
The ſubſtance in our hearts revealcd ; 
By faith we lee thy lufferings paſt 
In this myſterious rite brought back, 
And on thy grand oblatien caſt, 
Its ſaving benefit partake, 


Nemorial of thy ſacrifice, 
This euchariſtic myllery 

The full atoning grace ſup pl! es, 
Ana ſanctiſies our gi! lis in thee; 


7 


698 
Our perſons and performance pleaſe, 
While God in thee looks down from heaven, 


Our acceptable ſervice ſees, _ 
And whiſpers all our fins forgiven, 


H Y MN CXXIV. 


; LL hail, Redeemer of mankind! 
Thy life on Calvary religned 
Did fully once for all atone, 
Thy blood hath paid our utmoſt price, 
Thine all ſufficient ſacrifice 
Remains eternally alone : 


Angels and men might ſtrive in vain, 
They could not add the ſmalleſt grain 

To“ augment thy death's atoning power; 
Thy lacrihce is all complete, 
The death thou never canſt repeat, 

Once offered up to die no more, 


2 Yet may we celchrate below, 
And daily thus thine offering ſhow, 
Expoled before thy Father's eyes! 
In this tremendous myſtery 
Preſent thee bleeding on the tree, 
Our everlaiting ſacrifice : 


Father, behold thy dying Son! 
Even now he lays our ranſom down, 
Even now declares our {ns forgiven : 
His fleſh 1s rent, the living way 
Is opencd. to eternal day, 
And lo, through him we paſs to heaven! 
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HT MN CXXV. 


God of our forefathers hear, 
And make thy faithful mercies known c 
* p P 
Io thee, through Jeſus, we draw near, 
ty ſuffering. well-beloved Son, 
In whom thy mi ling face we ſee, 
In whom thou art well p leaſed with me. 


With ſolemn faith we ofer up, 1 
And ſpread before thy glorious eyes 
That only ground of all our h zope, 
That precious, bleeding facrifice, 
Which brings thy grace on finners: down, 
And perfetts ; all our ſouls in on 5. 


CT 


g Acceptance through his only name, 
Forgiveneſs in his blood we have: 
But more abundant life we claim 
Through him who died our ſouls to ſave, 
To lanctify us by his blood, 
And fill Wich all the life of God. 


4 Father, behold thy dying Son, 
And hear his blood that {peaks above, 
On us let all thy grace be ſhown, 
Peace, righteoufnels, and joy, ne love, 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
And all thou haſt, and all thou irt. 


HY MN Cxx vi. 


1 AT HER, to Him we turn our face, 
Who did for all atone, 
And worlhip toward thy holy place, 
And ſeek thee in thy Sou, 
2 Im 


to 


— 


— 
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5 
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Him the true atk and mercy-ſeat 
By faith we call to mind, 

Faith in the blood atoning yet 
For us and all mankind, 


To thee his paſſion we Pen. 
Who for our raniom dies 
We reach by this great inſt: 
The eternal ſacrifice, 


rument 


The Lamb as cruc:ifttd afreſh, 
Is here held out to men, 

The tokens of his blood and fleſh 
Are on his table ſeen. 


The Lamb his Father now ſurve 
As on this altar laing, 

Still bleeding yy imploring grace 
For every lou! of man. 


Father, for us, even us he bleeds, 
The ſacrince receive, 

. for Jeſus intercedes, 
He gaſps in death Forgive / 
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ID thine ancient Iſrael go 
With ſolemn praiſe and prayer 

To thy hallowed courts below, 

To mect and ſerve thee theres 
To thy body, Lord, we flee; 

This the conſecrated ſhri 
Temple of the Deny, 

The real houſe divine, 


980 


2 Did they toward the altar turn 

Their hopes, and heart, and face, 

Whence the victim's blood was borne 
Into the holiéëſt place ? 

Toward the crols we {till look up, 
Toward the Lamb for ſinners given, 

Through thine only death we hope 
To hnd our way to heaven, 


V. Cons 
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V. Cont erning the Sacrifice of our Perſons, 


H Y MM N CXXVIII. 


1 LL hail. thou mighty to atone ! ! 
To expiate lin is thine alone, 
Thou haſt alone the wine-prels tiod, 
Thou only hait for finners died, 
By one oblation ſatisfied 
The inexorab! ly rightecus God, 


Should the whole church in flames ariſe, 
Offered as one burnt ſacrifice, 

The finner's ſmalleſt debt to pay, 
They could not, Lord, their honour ſhare, 
With thee the Father's juſtice bear, 

Or bear one ſingle lin away, 


Thyſelf our utmoſt price haſt paid, 
Thou haſt for all atovement made, 
For all the fins of all mankind ; 
God doth in thee redemption give: 
But how ſhall we the grace receive, 
But how ſhall we the bleſling find? 


to 


We only can accept the grace, 
And humbly our Red >emer praiſe 
Who boug] it the glorious liberty: 
The life thou didit for all procure, | 
We make by our believing. fure 
To us who live and die to thee, 


3 While 


3 
g While ſaith the atoning blood applies, 


Ourſelves a living ſacrifice 

We freely offer up to God : 
And none but thoſe his glory ſhare 
Who crucihed with Jeſus are, 

And follow where their Saviour trad, 


Saviour, to thee our lives we give, 
Our meaneſt ſacrifice receive, 
And to thy own oblation join, 
Our ſuffering and triumphant head, 
Through all thy ſtates thy members lead, 
And ſeat us on the throne divine, 


HYMN CXXIX. 


3 8 where our great High-Prieſt 
Before the Lord appears, 
And on his loving breaſt 
The tribes of Iſrael bears, 
Never without his people ſeen, 
The head of all believing men! 


2 With him the corner ſtone, 
The living ſtones conjoin, 
Chriſt and his church are one, 
One body and one vine; 
For us he uſes all his powers, 
And all he has, cr is, is ours. 


3 The motions of our head 
The members all purſue, 
By his good Spirit led 
To att and ſuffer too; 
Whate'er he did on earth ſuſtain, 
Till glorious all like him we reign, 
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HY MN CXXX. 


1 ESU, we follow thee, 
In all thy footſteps tread, 
And” pant for full conformity 1 
To our exalted head: of 


We would, we would partake 
Thy every ſtate below, 

And ſuffer all things for thy ſake, 
And to thy glory go. 


2 We in thy birth are born, 
Suſtain thy grief and loſs, 
Share in thy want, and ſhame, and ſcorn, 
And die upon thy croſs. 


Baptized into thy death, 
We link mto thy grave, 

Till thou the quickning ſpirit breathe, 
And to the utmoſt ſave, 


q Thou ſaidſt, © Where'er I am, 
There ſhall my ſervants be;“ 
Maſter, the welcome word we claim, 
And die to live with thee, 


To us who ſhare thy pain, 

Thy joy ſhall ſoon be given, 
And we ſhall in thy glory reign, 

For thou art now in heaven, 


H.Y MN CXXXAL 


1 OULD the Saviour of mankind 
Without his people die ? 

No, to him we all are joined 
As more than ſtanders by, 


5 


Freely as the victim came 
To the altar of his crols, 

We attend the ſlaughtered Lamb, 
And ſuffer for his caule, 


E 


Him even now by faith we ſee : 
Before our eves he ſtands ! 
On the ſuflering Deity 
We lay our trembling hands; 
Lay our ſins upon his head, 
Wait on the dread Gacrifice, 
Feel the lovely victim bleed, 
And die while Jeſus dics1 


g Sinners, ſec, he dies for all, 

And feel his mortal wound ; 
Proſtrate on your faces fall, 

And kils the hallowed ground; 
Hallowéd by the ſtreaming blood, 

Blood, whoſe virtue all may know, 
Sharers with the dying God, 

And crucified below, 


4 Sprinkled with the blood we lie, 

And bleſs its cleanſing power, 

Crying in the Spirit's cry, 
Our Saviour we adore ! 

Jeſu, Lord, whoſe croſs we bear, 
Let thy death our {ins deſtroy, 

Make us who thv ſorrow ſhare; - 
Partakers of thy joy. 


HYMN 


A r. M N . 


ET heaven and earth proclaim 
Our common Saviour's name, 
Offered by himſelf to God 
In his temple here beneath, 
Him who ſhed for All his blood, 
Him for All who taſted death, 


% 


2 By faith, even now we ſee 
The ſufléring Deity, 
At the head ot whole mankind, 
Lo! he eomes for all to die, 
Not a ſoul 1s left behind 
Whom he did not love and buy, 


Firſt- born of many ſons 
His blood for us atones, 
Saves us from the mortal pain, 
If we by his croſs abide, 
If we in the houſe remain 
Where our elder Brother dicd, 


CY 


H M N CASSIE 


Thou, who haſt our ſorrows took, 
Who all our fins didſt ſingly bear, 
To thy dear bloody croſs we look, 
We caſt us on thy offering there; 
For pardon on thy death rely, 
For grace and ſtrength to reach the ſky. 


22 


We look on thee our dying Lamb, 
On thee whom we have pierced, and mourn, 
Partakers of thy grief and ſhame: 
Thy anguiſh hath our boſoms torn, 
* For 


(10) 
du didſt thy lite relign - 


ever love or grief lüke thine! 


3 O what a killing thought is this, 
A {word to pierce the faithful heart! 
Our ſins have ſlain the Prince of Peace, 


Our fins, which caui ey bis mortal {:narts 


With him we vou to cruc fv 


y * 


Our uns, which e Se God ſhalt die! 


4 By faith we nail them to the tree, 
Till not one breath of lite remain, 
But what we can prelent to thee, 
(To thee whole blood hath purged out 
Conjoir, Cd to ny FIC at {30T111C Cy 
\Well-plealing in thy Father's eyes, 


& The laved and Saviour now agree 
In cloſeſt felowthip combined. 
We 8: ev e, and die, a: 1d live with Thee, 
To thy great Father's Will re! ign ed: 
Ard God doth al! thy men bers own, 
One with thvlelt, for ever one, 
F Sp, Þ, . 4 
1 ESU, we know that thou haſt dicc, 


And ſhare the death we ſhow, 
If the firſt fruits be ſanctifiéd, 
The lump is holy too. 


2 The ſheaf was waved before the Lord; 
When Jeſus bowed his head, 
And we who thus his death record 
One with himielt are made, 


* 
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3 The 
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3 The ſheaf and harveſt is but one 


Accepted ſacrifice, 


And we who have thy ſufferings known 


Shall in thy life ariſe, 


4 Still all-involved in God we are, 


4 


ww 
* 


And offered with the Lamb, 
Till all in heaven with Chriſt appear, 
Eternally the ſame, 


HY MN. CSV. 


MAZING love to mortals ſhewed ! 
The finleſs body of our God 
Was faſtened to the tree; 
And ſhall our ſinful members live ? 
No, Lord, they {hall not thee ſurvive, 
They all ſhall die with thee, 


The feet which did to evil run, 

The hands which violent acts have done, 
The greedy heart and eyes, 

Biſe weapons of iniquity, 

We offer up to death 'with thee 
A Whole burnt-ſacrifice, 


Our fins are on thine altar laid, 
We do not for their being plead, 
Or circumſcribe thy power: 
Bound on thy croſs thou ſeeſt them lie: 
Let all this curſed Adam die, 
Die, and revive no more. 


Root out the ſeeds of pride and luſt, 
That each may of thy paſſion boaſt, 
Wich doth the freedom give: 


The world to me is crucified, 


And I who on his Crols have dicd 
To God for cver hve,” 
M 2 


( 104) 


HT MN EXXXVI. 


Thou holy Lamb divine, 

How canſt thou and ſinners join ? 
God of ſpotleſs purity, 
How ſhall men concur with Thee ? 


Offer up one ſacrifice 

Acceptable to the ikies ? 

What ſhall wretched finners bring 
Pleaſing to the glorious King ? 


Only fin we call our own, 

But thou art the darling Son : 
Thine it is our God to? appeaſe, 
Him thou doſt for ever pleaſe, 


We on Thee alone depend, 

With thy ſacrifice aſcend, 

Render what thy grace bath piven, 
Liſt our ſouls with thee to heaven, 


H T M NM CXAAYIL, 


E royal Prieſts of Jeſus, riſe, 
And join the daily ſacrifice, 
Join all Believers in his name 
Jo offer up the [potleſs Lamb, 


Your meat and your drink offerings throw 
On him who ſuffered once below, 

But ever lives with God above, 

To plead for us his dying love, 


W hate'er we caſt on him alone, 
Is with his great oblation one, 
His ſacrifice doth ours' ſuſtain, 
And favour and acceptance gain. 


4. Or 
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4 On Ilim, who all our burdens bears, 
We ca'it our praiſes and our prayers 3 
OJurſelves we offer up to God, 
Implunged in his atoning blood, 


lean are our nobleſt offerings, 
Poor, feeble, unſubſtantial things; 
But when to him our ſouls we likt, 
The altar ſanctiſies the gilt, 
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Our perſons and our deeds aſpire 
When caſt into that hallowed fire, 
Our molt imperſect eſſoits pleaſe, 
When joined to Chriſt our righteouſneſs, 


Vlixt with the ſacred ſmoke we rile, 
Ihe fnoke of his burnt-facrifice, 
By the eternal Spirit driven 
rom earth, in Chriſt we mount to heaven. 


— 


H MN NAVI. 


> I.. praiſe to the Lord, All praiſe is his due, 
4 * To-day is his word Of promiſe found true: 
We, ave ate the nations, P reſented to God, 

* ll. -»lcaiing oblaticns Through Jeſus's blood. 


2 Poor heathens from far To Jeſus we came, 
An | 0! "Te | we ar e I'o God through his name, 
10 God through the Spirit, Ourſelves do we give, 
And faved by. the merit Of Jelus we live, 


H YT M N -*GXXXIX, 


1 4 


(3 OD of all-redeeming grace, 
F y thy pardoning love compelled, 


Un to thee our fouls we raiſe, 


Up to thee our bodies yield, 
M 3 2 Thou 


166 


2 Thou our ſacrifice receive, 
Acceptable through thy Son, 
While to Thee alone we live, 
While we die to Thee alone, 


Juſt it is, and good, and right, 
That we ſhould be wholly thine, 
In thy only will delight, 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join. 


O that every thought and word 
Might proclaim how good thou art, 
Holineſs unto the Lord, 
Still be written on our heart, 


HB NM N CAL; 


1 [| E dlies, as now for us he dies, 
; That all-lufhcient ſacrifice 
Subſiſts, eternal as the Lab, 

In every time and place the ſame; 
To all alike it co-extends, 
Its ſaving virtue never ends. 


£,4% 


2 He lives for us to intercede, 
For us he doth this moment plead, 
And all who could not ice him die 
May now with Faith's interior eye 
Behold him ſtand as ſlaughtered there, 3 
And feel the anſwer to his prayer. 


g While now for us the Saviour prays, 
Father, we humbly ſuc for grace, 
Poor, helpleſs, dying victims we, 
Laden with fin and milery, 

His infinite atonement plead, 
Ourſelves preſenting with our Head, 


6 


4 Aſſured 


4 Aſſured we ſhall acceptance find, 


2 
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To Jeſus in oblation joined, 
Where'er the ſcattered members look, 
To him who all our lorrows took, 
The ſaving efflux we receive, 

And quickened by his paſlion live, 


HT MN: - CALL, 


APPY the ſouls that followed thee, 
Lamenting, to the accuried wood, 
Happy, who underneath the tree 
Unmoveable in ſortow ſtood, 


When nature felt the deadly blow 
By which thy ſoul to God was dziven, 
Which ſhook with {ympathetic woe, 
Temple, and graves, and earth and heaven, 


O what a time for offering un 
Their ſouls upon thy tactifice ! 

Who would not with thy burden ſtoop, 
And bow the head when Jeius dies? 


Not all the days before or ſince 
An hour ſo ſolemn could afford, 

For ſuftering with our bleeding Prince, 
For dying with our flaughtered Lord, 


Yet in this ordinance divine 
We ſti]l the ſacred load may bear; 
And now we in thy oflering join, 
Thy ſacramental paſſion ſhare, 


6 We caſt our fins into that fire 


Which did thy ſacrifice conſume, 
And every baſe and vain deſire 


Jo daily crucihxion doom, 
7 Thou 


(108) 


7 Thou art with all thy members here, 
In this tremendous myſtery 
We jointly before God appear 
To offer up outlelves with thee, 


© True followers of our bleeding Lamb, 
Now on thy daily crols we d 

And mingled in à4 Common 1 

Aſcend triumphant to the ſky, 


3 OME, we that record 
The death of our Lord, 
The death let us bear, 
By faithful remembrance his ſacrifice fac 


2 Shall we let our Cod groan 
And ſuiter alone 
Or to Calvary fy, 
And nobly reſolve with our Mailer to die? 


His fervants ſhall be 
With him oa the tree, 
Where Jeſus was {lain, 
His crucificd ſervants ſhail always rem ati: 


4 By the croſs we abide 
Where Jeſus hath dicd, 
To all we are dead, 


The members can never outlive their own head, 


5 Poor penitents, we 
Expect not to ſee 
His glory above, 


Till firſt we have drank of the cup of his love: , 


(109) 
6 Till firſt we partake *. 


The croſs for his ſake, 
And thankfully own 
The cup of his love and his ſorrow are one, 


7 Conformcd to his death, 
If we ſuffer beneath, 
With him we ſhall know 

The power of his firſt reſurrection below, 


8 If his death we receive, 
His life we ſhall hive ; 
If his croſs we ſuſtain, 
Bis joy and his crown we in heaven ſhall gain. 
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H Y M N CXLIIL 


1 ATHER, behold I come to do 
Thy will; I come to ſuffer too 
Thy acceptable will : 
Do with me. Lord, as ſeems thee good, 
Diſpoſe of this weak fleſh and blood, 
And all thy mind fulfil, 


2 Thy creature in thy hands I am, 
Frail duſt and alhes is my name; 
Thy earthen veſfel ule, 
Mould as thou wilt the paſſive clay, 
But let me all thy will obey, 
And all thy pleaſure chule, 


3 Welcome, whate'er my God ordain ! 
Afflict with poverty or pain 
This feeble fleſh of mine. 
(But grant me ſtrength to bear my load) 
I will not murmur at thy rod, 
Or for relief repine, 


4 My 


515 


4 My ſpirit wound (but oh! be near) 


With what far more than death I fear, 
The darts of keene{t ſhame, 

Fulfilled with more than killing ſmart, 

And wounded in the tendéreſt part 


I ill adore thy name, 


5 Beneath thy bruiſing hand I fall, 


Whate'er thou ſendeft, I take it al}, 
Reproach, or pain, or loſs; 
I will not for deliverance prav, 
But humbly unto death obey, 
The death &f ſeſu's ces, 


HY MN CXLIY, 


1 ET both Jews and Gentiles join, 


Friends and enemies combine, 
Vent their utmoſt rage on me, 
ul I look through all to thee, 


2 Humbly own it is the Lord! 


Let him wave o'er me his {word ! 
Lo, I bow me to thy will; 
Thou thy whole delign fulfil, 


g Stricken by thine anger's rod, 


Dumb I fall before my God, 
Or my dear Chaſtiſer bleſs, _ 
Sing the paſchal pſalm of praile, 


4 While the bitter herbs I eat, 


Him I for my focs intreat ; 
Let me die, but O! forgive, 
Let my pardoned murderers live. 
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Take when thou wilt into thy hands, 


_ 


HY M N. CXLV., 


HA dato thy hands alone 
1 ave my all reſto: ed, 

NI. ly property L Own, 

i he LICE of the Lord, 


— 


Ilereafter none can take away 


My lite, or goons, or fame, 
Re -ady at thy demand to lay 


Them down 1 always am, 


Confiding in thy on! love, 
Through Bim who died kor me, 

I wait thy ſaiti:iulnets to prove, 
{Ani giv 2 hack all to thee, 


And as thou wilt require 
Reſume by the Sabean bands, 
Or the devouring fire. 


Determined all thy will to' obey, 
wt! 1 W 18 I reſtore ; 

Gi E, d. Or ta! K C thy gikts aways 
I 7705 1{e thee evermore. 


H YM.N CXLVI. 


TIER, if thou willing be, 
Then my gricfs awhile ſuſpend 
Then 1emove the cup from me, 
Or thy ſtrengthéning angel ſend ; 
Wouldett thou have me ſuffer on ? 
Father, let thy will be done. 


2 Let 


6s 


2 Let my fleſh be troubled ſtill. 
| Filled with pain or fore diicale, 
Let my wounded ſpirit feel 
Strong, redoubled agonics ; 
Meekly I my will reſign, 
Thine be done, and only thine, 


g Patient as my great High- Prieſt 
In his bitterneſs of pain, 
Moſt abandoned and diftrelt, 
Father, I the croſs ſuſtain ; 
All into thy hands I give, 
Let me die or let me live. 


4 Following where my Lord hath led, 
Thee I on the croſs adore, 
Humbly bow Ike him my head, 
All thy benefits reltorc, 
Till my ſpirit I retign, 
Breathcd into the hands divine. 


HT MN CXLVIT, 


3 ESU, to thee in ſaith we look, 
O that our ſervices might aiſle 
Perfumed and mingled with the ſmoke 
Of thy ſweet · ſmelling ſacrifice, 


Thy ſacrifice with heavenly powers 
Replete, all holy, all divine, 

Human, and weak, and ſinful ours: 
How can the two oblations join P 


t3 


3 Thy offering doth to ours impart 
Its righteouſneſs and ſaving grace, 
While charged with all our fins thou art, 
To death devoted in our place, 


4 Ou: 


( 113 } 


4 Our mean, imperfect ſacriſice, 
On thine 1s as a burthen thrown, 
Both in a common flame ariſe, 
And both in God's account are one; 


HT MN  CXLVITII; 


2 TIIER of mercies, hear, 
Through thine atoning Son, 
Who doth for us in heaven appear, 
And prays before thy throne ; 


to 


By that great ſacrifice 

Which he for us doth plead, 
Into our Saviour's death baptize, 

And make us like our Head, 


Into the fellowſhip 
Of Jeſu's ſuſferings take, 

Us who deſire with him to fleep, 
That we with him may wake. 


Plant us into his death, 

That we his life may prove, 
Partakers of his crols beneath 

And of his crown above, 


> 


ITY. MN CXLIX. 


1 ESU, my ſtrength and hope, 
| My righteouſneſs and power, 
My foul is lifted up 
Thy mercy to implore; 
My hands I ſtill ſtretch out to Thee, 
My hands I faſten to the Tree, 


2 No more may they offend, 
But do thy work below; 


14 


Thou knoweſt I fain would ſpend 
Ay life thy praiſe to ſhow ; 
o will thy gracious love deſpiſe 
A ſinner's meaneſt ſacrifice, 


3 Thy wonnds have wounded me, 
Thy bloody croſs ſubdued, 
I feel my miſery, 
And ever galp for God; 
My prayers and griefs and groans I join, 
And mingle all my pangs with thine, 


4 Jeſu, a ſoul receive, 
Upon thine altar caſt, 
To die with thee and live 
When all my deaths are paſt ; 
To live where grief can never riſe, 
And 1eign with thee above the ſkics, 


1 F on us the Spirit beſtow, 
Through which thine everlaſting Son 
Offered himſelf for man below, 
That we, even we, before thy throne 
Our fouls and bodies may preſent, 
And pay thee all thy Grace hath lent, 


2 O let thy Spirit ſanctify 
Whate'er to thee we now reſtore, 
And make us with thy will comply, 
With all our mind, and ſoul, and power, 
Obey thee as thy ſaints above 
In perfect innocence and love, s 


HYMN 


1 


2 


{ 


| Conſcious of our loſt condition, 


H Y MM N CLI. 


OME thou Spirit of contrition, 
Fill our fouls with tender ſears, 


Melt us into gracious tears 

Juſt and holy deteſtation 
Of our boſom ſins impart, 

Sins that cauſed our Saviour's paſſion, 
Sins that ſtabbed him to the heart, 


Fill our fleſh with killing anguiſh, 
All our members crucity, 

T.ct the offending natute languiſh 
Till on Jelu's croſs it die; 

All our ſins to death deliver, 
Let not one, not one ſurvive; 

Then we live to God for ever, 
Then in heaven on earth we live. 


II YM N CLII, 


A R\NI of the Lord, whoſe vengeance laid 
I My lins upon my Saviour's head, 
In mercy now the {inner ſee, 
And oh ! deſtroy them all in me, 


Accept, all-gracious as thou art, 
Accept a mournful ſinner's heart, 
\Vho pour my tears before my God 
As a poor victim does its blood, 


My feeble ſoul would fain aſpire, 
Its zeal, and thoaghts, and whole deſire 
Lift up to thee through Jeſu's name, 

As a burat ſacrifice ns flame, 


N 2 4 And 


- 
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4 And ſince it cannot pleaſe alone, 
Accept it, Father, through thy Son; 
Supported by his ſacrifice, 

Oh may it from his altar riſe. 


N 
- 


3 Cloathed in his righteouſneſs receive, 
And bid me one with Jelus live, 
Join all he ſanctiſies in one, 

One croſs, one glory, and one crown, 


— 


HYMN CLIII. 


1 F thy feeble children meet, 
And make thy faithſul mercies known ; 

Give us through faith the fleſh to cat, 

And arink t%e blood of Chriſt thy Son; 
Honour thine own myſterious ways, 

Thy ſacramental preſence ſhow, 
And all the fulneſs of thy grace, 

With Jeſus, on our ſouls beſtow, 


2 Father, our ſacrifice receive, 
Our ſouls and bodies we preſent, 
Our goods, and vows, and praiſes give, 
Whate'er thy bountevus love hath lent} 
Thou canſt not now our gift delpite, 
Caſt on that all atoning Lamb, 
Mixt with the bleeding ſacrifice, 
And oftered up through Jeſu's name, 


HFM N CLIY, 


2 ESC, did they crucify 
] Thee by higheſt heaven adorcd ? 
Let us alſo go and die 
With our deareſt, dying Lord! 
2 Lord, 
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2 Lord, Thou ſceſt our willing heart, 
Knowelt its uppermoſt delſire, 

Wich our nature's life to part, 
Meckly on thy crols to expire, 


3 Fain we would be all like thee, 
Suter with our Lord bencath; 
(Grant us full conformity, 
Plunge us deep into thy death. 


Now inflict the mortal pain, 
N ow exert thy paihon's Power, 
Let the man of hu be flain, 
Die tlie il-M to live no more. 


PATH R, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
1 Once in Three, and Three in One, 
As bv the celeitial Hoft, 

Let thy will on earth be done; 
Praiſe by all to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and keaven ! 


2 \':le(t of the fallen race, 
Lo! I anſwer to thy call, 
Meane{t vellel of thy Grace, 
(Grace divinely free for Ai!) 
TY 5 
Jo, I come to do thy Will, 
All thy counſel to fulfil, 


— 


If {o poor a worm as I 
Nay to thy great glory hve, 
All my actions ſanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive: 
Claim me for thy ſervice, claim 
All have, and all I am, 
N 3 


- 


4 Take 


. 


r 


9 


1 


( 118 ) 


4 Take my ſoul and body's powers, 


Take my memory, mind, and will, 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, and {peak, and do- - 
Take my heart—but make it new. 


Now, O God, thine own I am; 
Now I give thee back thine own, 
Freedom, triends, and health, and fame, 
C onſecrate to thee alone ; 
Thine 1 live, thrice happy TI, 
Happier ſtill, ſor thine I die. 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

One in Three and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 

Let thy will on earth be done; 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of carth and heaven, 


HY M N CLVI. 


LL glory and praiſe 
To the Antient of Days, 


Who was born and was {lain to redeem. loſt race: 


2 


Salvation to God, 
Who carried our load, 


And purchaſed our lives with the price of his blood, 


? 


And ſhall he not have 
The lives which he gave 


Such an infinite ranſom for ever to fave, 


4 Yes 


— 
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2 
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4 Yes, Lord, we are thine, 
And gladly reſign 


9 


—— — 


Our ſouls to be filled with the fulneſs divine, 


b —— — 
SG — 


— © 


— 


5 We yield thee thine own, 
We lerve thee alone, 


Thy will upon earth as in heaven be done; 


6 How, when it ſhall be 
We cannot torclee ; 


But Oh! let us live, let us die unto thee ? 


x MN CLYIL 


ET Him-to whom we now belong 
His 10 verre ign right alle rt, 
And tate up every t: hHankful long 


And e 


VeLV lovi ing heart. 


to 


He juſtly claims us for his own 
* ho bou ght us with a price; 


The Chriſtian lives to Chriſt alone, 
To Chrilt alone he dies, 


Ad 


Teſu, thine own at laſt receive, 
Fulhl our heart's deſire, 

And let us to thy glory live, 

And in thy caule expire. 


— 


Our ſouls and bodies we reſign, 
With joy we render tnee 

Our all, no longer ours but thine 
Through all eternity | 


VI. Aſter 


es 


ge 
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. 
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VI. After the S ACR ANM EN T. 


HT MN CLVIII. 


1 LL praiſe to God above 
4 In whom we have believed ! 
The tokens of whole dying love 
We have even now received, 


Have with his fleſh been fed. 
And drank his precious blood : 
His precious blood is drink indeed, 

His fleſh immortal food. 


2 O what a faite is this 
Which now 1n Chriſt we know, 
An earneſt of our glorious blils, 
Our heaven begun below! 


When he the table ſpreads, 
How royal is the cheer ! 

With rapture we lift up our heads, 
And own that God is here, 


He bids us taſte his grace, 
The joys of angels prove, 

The ſtammerers :ongues are looled to praile 
Our dear Redeemer's love, 


Salvation to our God, 

That fits upon the throne 
Salvation be alike beſtowed, 

On his triumphant Son! 


=. i. i... + S 
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The Lamb for ſinners ſlain, 
Who died to die no more, 

Let all the ranſomed ſons of men 
With all his hoſts adore ; 


Let earth and heaven be joined, 
His glories to diſplay, 

Ardhymn the Saviour of mankind 
In one eternal day. 


H Y MN CLIX. | 


** glory and praiſe To Jeſus our Lord! 
* 3 1 

4 His ranſoming grace We gladly record, 
Ilis bloody oblation And death on the tree, 
Hath purchalcd ſalvation In heaven for me, 


The Saviour hath died For me and for you, 

The blood is applied, The record is true; 

The ſpirit bears witneſs, And {peaks in the blood, 
And gives us the fitneſs For living with God, 


IT MN CLX. 


e ee delicious, ſacred cheer, 
Welcome my God, my Saviour dear! 
O with me, in me, hve and dwell; 

Thine, earthly joy ſurpaſſes quite; 

The depths of thy ſupreme delight 

Not angel-tongues can fully tell, 


What ſtreams of ſweetneſs from the bowl 
Surpriſe and deluge all my foul: 
Sweetneſs which is and makes divine; 
Surely from God's right hand they flow, 
From thence derived to earth below, 
To chear us with immortal wine, 


3 Soon 


. 


g Soon as I taſte the heavenly bread, 
What manna o'er my ſoul 1s ſhed, 
Manna that angels never knew ! 
Victorious ſweetneſs fills my heart, 
Such as my God delights to' impart, 
Mighty to ſave and fin ſubdue, 


4 1 had forgot my heavenly birth, 
My ſoul degenerate clave to carth, 
In ſenſe and ſin's baſe pleaſures drowne«, 
When God aſſumed humanity, 
And ſpilt his facred blood for me, 
To waſh and lift me from the ground, 


5 Soon as his love has raiſed me up, 
He mingles bleſſings in a cup, 
And ſweetly meets my raviſhed taſte ; 
Joyous I now throw off my load, 
1 caſt my fins and care on God, 
And wine becomes a wing at laſt, 


6 Upborne on this, I mount, I fly; 
Regaining ſwift my native ſky, 

I wipe my ſtreaming eyes and {ce 
Him whom I ſeek, for whom I ſue, 
My God, my Saviour, there I view, 

And live with him who died for me; 


HY M N CLXI. 


« Therefore with Angels and Archangeis,” &. 


1 ORD, and God of heavenly powers, 
Theirs—yet oh! benignly ours; 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy name, _ 
2 S2 
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Thee to laud in ſongs divine, 
Angels arid Archangels join ; 
Ve with them our voices raile, 
Echoing thy eternal praiſe, 


Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Live, by heaven and carth adorcd ! 
Full of thee, they ever cry, 


Glory be to God moſt high ! 1 


HT MN CLAI, 
OSANNAH in the higheſt 


L To our exalted Saviour, | 
Who left behind | 
For all mankind | 

Thele tokens oi his favour : | 


His bleeding love and mercy, | 
His all- redeeming paſſion, | 
Who here diſplays l 
And gives the grace, f 
Which brings us our ſalvation, 


Louder than gathercd waters, 
Or burſting peals of thunder, 
We lift our voice, 
And ſpeak our joys, 
And ſhout our loving wonder! 


Shout all our elder brethren, 
While we record the ſtory 
Of him that came 
And luffercd ſhame, 
To carry us to glory. 


Angels in fixt amazement 

Around our altars hover, 
With eager gaze 
Adore the grace 

Of our eternal Laver : 


Himſelf 


16 


Himfelf and all his fulneſs 
Who gives to the believer ; 
And by this bread 
W hoe'cr are fed, 
Shall live with God for ever! 


HTM N CLXIII. 


Glory be to God on high, and on Earti Peace, &c. 


LOR.Y be to God on high, 
J God, whole glory fills the {ky ; 
Peace on carth to man forgiven, 
Man the well-beloved of heaven! 


Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ling, 
Glad thine attributes confels, 
Glorious all and numberlels. 


Hail by all thy works adoréd, 

Hail the everlaſting Lord ! 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love, 


; Chriſt our Lord and God we own, 
Chriſt the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of God for ſinners flain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


Bow ethine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou: 
Jeſu, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our fins away. 
6 Powerful 
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powerful advocate with God, 
Juſtify us by thy blood! 

Bow thine car, in mercy bow, 

Hear, the world's atonement, Thou! 


Hear, for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
\ ith thy glorious Sire art one, 

One the "Holy Ghoſt with thee, 

One ſupreme, eternal Three! 


H V N N CIA. 


eta of God, triumphant rite. 
Shout the accompliſhed facriiice. 
Shout vour {115 17 Carilt forgiven, 

Sons of God, and, heirs of heaven ! 


Ye that round our altars throng, 
Liſtcning angels, jvin the ſong: 
Sing with us, ve heavenly powers, 
Pardon, grace, and glory ours! 


Love's myſterious work is done; 
Greet we now the atoning Son, 
Healed and quickened by his blood, 
Joined to Chriſt, and one with Gad. 


Chriſt, of all our hopes the ſeal, 
Peace divine in Chriſt we feel, 
Pardon to our ſouls applied, 
Dead far all, for me he died. 


Sin ſhall tyrannize no more, 


Purged its guilt, diſſolved its power: 
Jeſus makes our hearts his throne, 
There he lives and reigns alone, 


6 Grace 


„„ 


6 


4 
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Grace our every thought controuls, 
Heaven is opeuèd in our fouls, 
Everlaſting life is won, 

Glory 1s on earth begun, 


a> 


Chriſt in us;—in Him we ſee 
Fulneſs of the Deity : 

Beam of the eternal Beam: 
Life divine we taſte in Him, 


Him by faith we taſte below, 
Mightier joys ordained to know, 
When his utmoſt grace we prove, 
Riſe to heaven by perſett love. 


HHN M N CLA. 


He happy are thy ſervants, Lord, 


Who thus remember thee ! 
What tongue can tell our ſweet accord, 


Our perfect harmony! 


Who thy myſterious ſupper ſhare, 
Here at thy table fed, 

Many, and yet but one we arc, 
One undivided bread, 


3 One with the living bread divine, 


Which now by faith we eat, 
Our hearts, and minds, and ſpirits join, 
And all in Jeſus meet, 


4 So dear the tie where ſouls agree 


In Jeſu's dying love; 
Then only can it cloſer be, 
When all are joincd above. 
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APPY the ſaints of former days | 
Who firſt continued in the word, | 
A ſimple, lowly, loving race, 
True followers of their lamb-like Lord, 


In holy fellowſhip they lived, 

Nor would from the commandment move, 
But every joyful day received 

The tokens of expiring love, 


Not then above their Maſter wile. 
They {imple in his paths remained, 
And r.alled to mind his ſacrifice 


With [{ledfalt faith and love unfeigned. 


From houfe to houſe they broke the bread 
Impregnated with life divine, 

And drank the Spirit of their Head 
Tranſmitted in the ſacred wine, 


With Jeſu's conſtant preſence bleſt, 
While duteous to his dying word, 
They kept the euchariſtic feaſt, 
And ſupped in Eden with their Lord. 


Throughout their ſpotleſs lives was ſeen 

The virtue of this heavenly food, 
Superior to the ſons of men 

They ſoarcd aloft, and walked with God. 


O what a flame of ſacred love 
Was kindled by the altar's fire! 
They lived on earth like thoſe above, 

Glad rivals of the heavenly choir, 


S 2 2 Strong 
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Strong in the ſtrength herewith received, 
And mindful of the Crucihed ; 

Its confeſſors, for Him they lived— 
For him his faithful martyrs died, 


Their fouls from chains of fleſh releaſed, 
By torture from their bodies driven, 

With violent faith the kingdom ſeized, 
And fought and forced their way to heaven, 


Where is the pure. primeval flame, 
Which in their faithful boſom glowed : 

Where are the followers of the Lamb, 
The dying witneſſes for God? 


Why is the faithful ſeed decrezſcd, 
The life of God extinct and dead? 
The daily ſacriſice is ceaſed, 
And charity to heaven is fled, 


Sad, mutual cauſes of decay 
Slacknefs and vice together move, 
Grown cold, we caſt the means away, 
And « quenched the latelt ſpark of love 


The ſacred ſigns thou didſt ordain, 

Our pleaſant Things are all leid waſte ; 
To men of lips and hearts profane, 

To dogs, and ſwine, and heathen caſl!, 


Thine holy ordinance contemnéd 
hath let the flood of evil in, 

And thoſe who by thy name are named, 
The ſinners unbaptized out- ſin. 


15 But canſt thou not thy work revive 
Once more in our degencrate years? 
O wouldſt thou with thy rebels ſtrive, 


And melt them into gracious tears! 
| 16 O would: 
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O would(t thou to thy church return! 
For which the faithful remnant ſighs, 

For which the drooping nations mourn, 
Reſtore the daily lacrihce, 


Return, and with thy ſervants ſit, 


Lord of the ſacramental feaſt, 
And ſatiate us with heavenly meat, 
And make the world thy happy gueſt. 


Now let the Spouſe, reclined on thee, 
Come up out of the wildernels, 
From every ſpot and wrinkle free, 


And waſhed and perfected in grace, 


Thou heare{t the pleading Spirit's groan, 
Thou knowelt the groaning Spirit's will : 
Come in thy gracious kingdom down 
And all thy ranſomed ſervants ſeal, 


Come quickly, Lord, the Spirit cries, 
The number of thy ſaints complete, 
Come quickly, Lord, the Bride replies, 

And make us all for glory meet, 


Erect thy tabernacle here, 

The new Jeruſalem ſend down, 
Thylelf amidit thy ſaints appear, 

And ſeat us on thy daz'ling throne, 


Begin the great millenial day, 

Now, Saviour, with a ſhout deſcend, 
Thy {ſtandard in the heavens diſplay, 

And bring the joy which ne'er ſhall end! 
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Come hither all, whoſe groveling taſte 
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Few we thus obe 


eſu, on thee we feed 


n an accepted time of love — — 
In Jeſus we live, In Jeſus we reſt 
In that ſad memorable night — — 


In this expreſſive bread I ſee 
Is not the cup of bleſſing bleſt 
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Lamb of God, for whom we languiſh — 
Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding love 
Let all who truly bear — 
Let both Jews and Gentiles join — 
Let heaven and earth proclaim ——— 

Let him to whom we now belong — 
Lift up your eyes of faith and ſee — 
Liſt your eyes of faith and look 
Live our eternal Prieſt 
Lord and God of heavenly powers —— 


Lord, if now thou paſſeſt by us — 

Lord of life, thy followers fee — — 
Lord, thou knoweſt my ſimpleneſs — 

O 

O God of our forefathers, hear — 94 
O God of faith and love —d . — 38 
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O glorious inſtrument divine — 83 
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O the depth of love divine ——— 41 
O the grace on man beſtowed — 47 


O the length, and breadth, and height —— 76 


O thou eternal victim ſlain 5 
O thou holy Lamb divine 104 
O thou paſchal Lamb of God — | | 
O thou, who hanging on the croſs — 37 
O thou, who haſt our ſorrows took 101 


O thou, who this myſterious bread . 
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O thou, whom finners love, whole care — 60 


O thou, whoſe offering on the tree 92 
O what a ſoul-tranſporting feaſt 70 
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Take and eat the Saviour ſaith — 
The heavenly ordinances ſhine — 45 
Thee, king of ſaints, we praiſe — 

Then let us go, and take, and eat — 

This, this is he that came — — 52 
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Thou God of boundleſs power and grace 
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Tremendous love to all mankind — 
Truth of the paſchal ſacrifice 
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Victim divine, thy grace we claim — 
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Welcome, delicious, facred cheer 
What are theſe arrayed in white = 
Where ſhall this memorial end 33 
Who is this that comes from far 2 


Whither ſhall our full ſouls aſpire 4 


Why did my dying Lord ordain — 


Wich pity, Lord, a ſinner ſee — 
Worthy the Lamb of endleſs praiſe — 
Would the Saviour of mankind — 
* 
Ye faithful ſouls, who thus record — 
Ye royal prieſts of Jeſus, riſe ———— 
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